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I. 

UNCLE  RUFUS  DREAMS  THAT  HE  IS  WILLIAM  H.  VANDER- 
B1LT— DIES,  AND  GOES  TO  HEAVEN  AND  INTERVIEWS 
ST.  PETER. 

On  November  26th,  1880,  a  reporter  asked  Uncle 
Rufus  Hatch  his  opinion  on  the  situation  of  the  stock 
market  and  was  promptly  informed — "Everything  in 
Wall  street  is  at  sixes  and  at  sevens  and  we  had  better 
be  careful  or  we  shall  soon  be  at  thirteens  and  at  elev- 
ens. However,  I  don't  care  to  say  anything  about  the 
stock  market  as  I  am  so  often  misquoted." 

"  You  say  that  dreamily." 

"That  is  because  of  my  dream  last  Sunday  night  on 
the  cars  when  I  was  returning  from  Washington.  And 
if  The  World  dares  to  print  it  on  my  authority  it  shall 
have  it.  Don't  you  forget,  though,  that  my  morning 
dreams  never  go  by  contraries.  I  dreamed  that  I  was 
the  son  of  the  old  Commodore  who  did  not  feed  his 
flocks  on  the  Grampian  hills  of  Staten  Island,  where  for 
a  long  time  I  was  a  frugal  swain.  I  dreamed  that  my 
father  had  made  millions  of  money  by  running  steam- 
boats and  ferryboats  in  opposition  to  other  people,  and 
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that  when  he  was  gathered  to  his  forefathers,  at  the  ripe 
old  age  of  eighty-three,  he  left  me  about  $100,000,000, 
which  in  five  years'  time  I  had  multiplied  to  about 
$300,000,000,  after  settling  with  my  sisters,  aunts  and 
cousins  and  my  brothers.  I  dreamed  that  I  was  in  the  habit 
of  yearly  crossing  the  ocean-ferry  and  purchasing  real 
pictures,  not  chromos  or  lithographs  of  imaginary  prof- 
its, worth  in  a  batch  $500,000  'as  the  world  wags,' 
and  that  I  bought  horses  on  my  return  that  cost  $10,000 
each,  less  or  more,  or  u  L' Assommoir,"  or  words  to  that 
French  effect.  I  also  dreamed  that  I  did  not  pay  any 
taxes— to  speak  of.  That  I  purchased  $100,000,000  of 
Government  bonds  which  were  free  from  taxation,  and 
thereby  saving  me  the  trouble  of  palavering  the  urbane 
President  Wheeler  of  the  Tax  Commission.  I  dreamed 
that  unheeded  flew  my  hours,  so  noiseless  falls  the  foot 
of  time  that  only  treads  on  flowers  or  runs  over  steel 
rails  which  cover  dividends  at  8  per  cent,  with  water 
under  every  tie.  I  dreamed  that  I  builded  magnificent 
mansions  which  Lucullus  might  have  envied  on  Fifth 
avenue  for  myself  and  members  of  my  family.  I 
dreamed  that  my  wealth- — the  thought  of  which  made 
the  spirit  of  Croesus  fly  like  a  bat  by  night  over  the 
ruins  of  Persia  and  the  swamp  lots  about  Babylon- — 
continued  to  accumulate  until  the  agglomerated  wealth 
of  the  Rothschilds  appeared  as  only  a  widow's  mite  in 
comparison  with  my  wealth.  As  I  dreamed — and  this 
was,  mind  you,  after  a  midnight  sandwich  and  glass  of 
Apollinaris  at  the  Philadelphia  depot — I  thought  my 
life  as  son  and  successor  of  the  good  old  Commodore 
verged  toward  mortal  climax  like  a  share  of  New  Jersey 
Southern.  I  dreamed  that  at  a  ripe  old  age — ninety-six 
or  thereabouts,  and  while  preparing  to  celebrate  my  cen- 
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tennial — having  passed  more  than  the  allotted  time  of 
my  race,  and  with  all  the  wealth  and  splendor  that  earth 
could  give  me,  my  transfer  books  opened  and  my  stock 
ledgers  closed  and  that  I  died.  I  dreamed  that  I  got 
away  as  the  Commodore's  son  and  as  owner  of  the 
houses  that  Vander  built,  with  a  dress-suit,  an  ebony 
coffin  with  gold  bar-handles  presented  by  Flood,  of  San 
Francisco,  and  surrounded  with  every  funereal  para- 
phernalia that  one  man  can  undertake  for  another  when 
that  other  is  going  to  realize  on  his  one  share  of  ceme- 
tery stock  and  is  going  long  of  all  time  bargains.  I 
dreamed  that  I  found  my  real  estate  when  I  was  laid 
away  the  smallest  that  I  had  ever  possessed.  I  dreamed 
that  after  some  uncomfortable  moments  I  sped  towards 
the  celestial  regions  with  the  speed  of  a  326  Paterson 
engine.  Soon  I  arrived  at  the  gate  of  Paradise  and 
stood  outside,  like  Tom  Moore's  Peri,  disconsolate,  with 
a  confounded  echo  saying  as  I  spoke  the  line — '  late ' 
— c  late  5 !  To  me  an  usher  comes.  I  seem  to  have  in- 
numerable cards  about  me  shaped  like  a  V  and  all  curi- 
ously greenbacked.  The  usher  takes  a  card  and  disap- 
pears on  a  vaporish  platform  with  a  self-acting  gate.  I 
look  around  and  see  only  a  fog  bank  without  cushions, 
but  I  sit  down  and  take  stock  of  my  situation.  Presently 
a  celestial  lackey  passes  and  I  ask  whether  I  can  see  St. 
Peter — I  almost  said  St.  Paul  and  Milwaukee,  but 
checked  myself  on  a  stop-order.  After  some  little  dis- 
arrangement of  my  timetable  and  apparent  switching 
of  trains  on  a  cerulean  railway,  a  little  window  near  me 
opens  precisely  like  a  ticket-window,  and  over  it  the 
letters,  N.  Y.  C.  and  H.  R.  R.  in  effulgent  light.  I  hail 
this  as  a  good  omen.  Out  of  the  window  comes  a  be- 
nevolent head,  the  like  of  which  by  an  old  master  I  re- 
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membered  as  in  my  picture  gallery  labelled  '  St.  Peter.5 

*  Are  those  letters  a  compliment  or  a  guarantee  ?'  I  asked. 

*  Those  letters,'  said  the  Saint  in  a  sweetly  persuasive 
voice,  'mean  "New  Year  Celestial  and  Heavenly  Rail- 
road," and  don't  you  make  a  mistake,  my  sweet  William 
of  an  earthly  garden.    But  what  do  you  want?" 

"  'I  want  to  come  in,'  I  respond,  '  and  to  take  a  ticket 
with  a  return,  if  that  be  allowable.' 

"  To  which  the  Saint  responds  :  '  Who  enter  here  do 
not  leave  hope  behind,  provided  they  first  give  a  good 
reference.' 

"To  this  I  reply  that  I  refer  to  the  old  Commodore: 
'  Tell  my  father  that  Billy  is  here.' 

"'The  Commodore  is  down  stairs  in  the  vaults  just 
now  shoveling  coal,  sixteen  hours  per  diem.' 

" '  What !  You  don't  put  a  great  millionnaire  in  purga- 
tory ?' 

" '  We  do  not  here  call  the  vaults  by  that  title.  We 
name  them  "  Retribution." ' 

'"Then  I  refer  to  the  Astorof  the  millionnaire  flower- 
beds of  earth.' 

" '  The  Astor  is  out  collecting  rents.  He  built  houses 
for  the  rich  and  not  for  the  poor.  He  leaves  at  seven 
o'clock  every  morning  and  returns  at  six  in  the  evening.' 

"  '  Is  A.  T.  Stewart  present  ?' 

"  '  Yes,  but  he  is  very  busy  keeping  a  dry  goods  store 
around  the  corner.' 

"  '  Well,  is  Daniel  Drew  where  I  can  speak  to  him  ?' 

" '  No  ;  Daniel  Drew  has  got  a  little  broker's  shop  of 
his  own  on  the  other  side  of  the  street  where  he  still 
sells  puts  and  calls  on  Erie  and  dabbles  in  Wabash.' 

" '  Can  I  see  Mr.  Lincoln,  our  late  President,  Mr. 
Seward,  Mr.  Greeley  or  Mr.  Orton  ?  Are  they  here  ?' 
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" 6  Why,  of  course  they  came  here  on  an  express  train 
without  stops  and  they  went  right  to  the  best  station  on 
Jupiter's  planet.  Please  remember  that  their  lives  were 
spent  in  benefitting  mankind.  We  knew  all  about  them 
before  they  came  and  perhaps  they  had  more  to  do  with 
this  last  election  in  the  success  of  Garfield  over  Hancock 
than  Sam  Tilden  or  John  Kelly.  But  have  you  no  other 
references  ?'  asked  St.  Peter. 

" '  Is  George  Peabody  here  ?J 

"  '  Why,  of  course  he  is  here.  He  divided  his  money 
before  departing  the  other  life  and  .or  the  benefit  of  the 
laboring  man.  He  built  houses  for  the  mechanics  to  live 
in  in  London  and  left  the  rents  to  accumulate  for  their 
benefit.    He  did  all  that  he  could  for  his  fellow  men.' 

"  <  Why,'  I  exclaimed  in  my  dream,  6 1  spent  $4,000,000 
in  1880  and  1881  to  do  that  very  same  thing  and  where 
he  spent  one  million  I  have  spent  twTenty  on  the  same 
lines  of  survey.  Before  I  came  away  it  was  arranged 
that  these  rents  should  be  very  moderate,  not  exceeding 
3  per  cent,  on  the  investment,  and  this  is  to  go  on  and 
multiply  for  ages  and  ages  to  be  reinvested  all  for  the 
laboring  man  who  did  so  much  to  make  my  father  and 
myself  as  wealthy  as  wre  were.  If  Mr.  Peabody  can  come 
in  I  am  certainly  entitled  to  go  in  and  enjoy  all  the 
privileges  he  does.' 

"'Well,  sweet  William,'  said  St.  Peter,  f  we  only  had 
one  fault  to  find  with  Mr.  Peabody  when  he  came  here, 
and  that  was  he  left  America  and  went  to  England  to 
die  that  he  might  have  a  long  funeral.  But,  my  sweet 
William  of  the  golden  parterres  of  earth,  if  what  you 
have  just  said  is  true  I  will  see  that  you  have  every 
facility  to  prove  it.  I  shall  telephone  down  to  New 
York  and  see  if  there  is  any  one  upon  whom  I  can  rely 
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who  will  verify  your  statement.  In  the  mean  time  you 
can  go  out  and  look  at  the  pictures  of  the  subterranean 
world,  and  if  you  get 'tired—as  I  know  you  will — you 
can  visit  the  stables  and  select  the  fastest  horses  and 
exercise  them,  say,  twelve  hours  a  day  to  commence 
with,  and  as  soon  as  I  find  your  statement  is  correct  I 
will  send  for  you  to  return  to  this  celestial  ticket  office. 
You  know  up  here  we  are  old  fogies;  we  never  resign  or 
die  and  we  are  very  conservative  and  analogous  to  what 
you  managed  in  affairs  on  earth  ;  we  constitute  a  close 
corporation.  Now  you  must  excuse  me.  I  have  no 
time  to  go  into  an  argument  of  how  you  managed  your 
interests  on  earth,  but  please  remember  that  you  will 
have  a  fair  show." 

"  i  What,  am  I  to  go  to  purgatory  V 

u  i  Please  remember  that  I  have  just  stated  that  we 
have  no  purgatory ;  it  is  only  retribution.  Some  people 
work  a  hundred  years  and  some  a  thousand  with  addi 
tional  hours  to  what  they  did  on  earth  to  make  up  for 
the  hardship  which  they  gave  to  men  who  amassed  their 
wealth  for  them.' 

"Just  at  this  moment,"  continued  Uncle  Rufus,  "  the 
conductor  of  the  Washington  train  came  in  and  shouted, 
6  Tickets,'  which  waked  me  up,  just  before  we  arrived  at 
Elizabeth  on  our  way  to  Jersey  City." 

"  Will  you  please  pardon  me,  Mr.  Hatch,  if  I  express 
my  mind,"  said  the  reporter. 

"  Oh,  certainly,  sir  ;  take  a  cigar,  let  it  end  in  smoke." 

"  I  don't  believe  a  word  of  this  dream.  You  were 
wide  awake  at  home." 

"  Well,  you  may  think  so,  but  I  can  prove  to  you  that 
I  was  in  Washington  Sunday.  I  can  also  prove  that  I 
bought  a  ticket  for  New  York;  that  I  bought  a  sleeping- 
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berth  in  Pullman  palace-car  No.  161 — sleeping-berth 
No.  10  ;  that  I  paid  a  porter  10  cents,  more  or  less,  for 
polishing  my  shoes  and  brushing  me  off  last  Monday 
morning  when  I  arrived  at  Jersey  City  long  before 
chromo-time  was  struck  in  the  board.  There  were  on 
board  the  train  a  lawyer  and  a  Washington  lobbyist  by 
whom  I  can  prove  that  we  rode  up  town  together  on  the 
elevated  railroad.  I  can  prove  that  it  was  a  very  cold 
morning  by  The  World  of  that  day.  Now,  if  you 
want  any  further  proof  than  this  that  I  was  asleep  when 
the  conductor  came  in  and  called  '  Tickets '  you  will 
have  to  ask  some  one  besides  myself,  and  if  I  was  not 
the  son  of  the  Commodore  while  I  was  asleep  who  else 
was  I  ?" 

"I  don't  see  that  you  have  answered  my  original 
question  as  yet  about  the  market." 

"  Well,  I  will  tell  you  that  it  is  getting  to  be  a  personal 
matter  for  me  to  express  an  opinion  on  the  stock  market. 
If  I  go  into  the  board  one  of  these  young  brokers  comes 
in  and  asks  me  :  6  How  are  chromos  ?  How  are  photo- 
graphs ?  How  are  lithographs  V  Before  I  can  get  out  of 
the  board  some  one  else  a3ks  me  how  '  gift  enterprises ' 
are,  how  '  undiscovered  railroads'  are?  Another  gentle- 
man comes  in  and  asks  '  how  is  Northwest  ?'  6  how  is 
St.  Paul,  have  they  been  doubled  up  yet  ?'  and  they 
know  that  I  know  very  well  that  they  know  more  about 
these  than  I  know.  If  I  go  into  Delmonico's  4-11-44 
and  329  of  these  aforesaid  brokers  walk  up  to  me  and 
ask  how  the  market  is  going.  Just  as  though  I  knew 
more  than  they  know,  when  all  the  time  they  know  that 
I  don't  know  half  as  much  as  they  know.  I  seldom  go 
out  evenings,  but  ventured  as  far  as  the  Windsor  Hotel 
the  other  evening.    I  had  all  sorts  of  points  given  me 


10  THE  SAYINGS  OF  WNCLE  RUFUS. 


about  the  New  York  Central  being  doubled  and  leased 
and  Lake  Shore  being  doubled  and  getting  the  lease,  and 
of  Michigan  Central  being  doubled — all  like  a  man  on 
Thanksgiving  night  with  a  colic.  J ust  as  I  was  leaving 
the  Windsor,  after  getting  a  cigar,  &c,  &c.,  &c,  one  of 
your  newspaper  fiends  came  to  me  and  said  in  the  most 
confidential  manner  that  he  knew  Jay  Gould  and  Rus- 
sell Sage  and  Jim  Keene  had  sold  all  of  their  stocks  ; 
that  they  had  $60,000,000  of  their  hard  earnings  loaned 
out  in  "the  streets  "  for  the  apparent  benefit  of  the  bull 
party  ;  that  they  intended  to  call  in  these  loans  ;  that 
they  had  engaged  drays  and  trucks  to  carry  this  gold 
over  to  Taylor's  Hotel  in  Jersey  City,  and  in  consequence 
we  were  to  have  an  awful  smash  ;  that  the  prices  of 
stocks  were  about  the  same  as  they  were  before  the 
great  panic  of  1873  ;  that  that  crash  carried  down  five 
trust  companies,  simply  because  all  the  officers,  direc- 
tors and  trustees  were  speculating  in  Wall  street  the 
same  as  they  are  doing  at  the  present  time  ;  that  the 
California  party  were  doing  nothing  more  nor  less  than 
they  did  in  San  Francisco  before  the  breaking  up — or 
rather  down — of  the  Comstock  mines  ;  that,  as  Long- 
fellow said  in  his  ;  Psalm  of  Life,'  6  things  are  not  what 
they  seem  ;'  that  there  had  been  recently  started  in  Jer- 
sey several  bric-a-brac  factories,  the  demand  for  bric- 
a-brac  being  so  great  and  for  the  purpose  of  making 
pretense  that  they  were  the  real  genuine  articles  im- 
ported from  Europe,  Asia,  Africa  and  China.  There  is 
not  a  broker  down  in  Wall  street  who  don't  consider 
himself  worth  a  million  dollars  on  paper,  or  words  to 
that  effect.  And  this  newspaper  fiend  went  on  with  this 
kind  of  talk  until  I  suggested  that  I  had  an  engagement. 
When  I  got  to  Forty-second  street  I  met  a  i  bull,'  a  very 
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excited  one  with  long  horns.  He  told  me  that  the 
Northern  Pacific  had  just  arranged  for  $40,000,000  of 
money  to  complete  their  gigantic  enterprise,  and  that 
they  had  also  arranged  for  the  importation  of  several 
millions  of  emigrants  to  settle  around  the  road  next 
year,  and  that  $40,000,000  of  gold  would  be  imported  to 
this  country  between  now  and  the  31st  of  December, 
that  the  demand  on  the  steamships  was  so  great  that 
they  could  not  carry  it  all  in  so  short  a  time,  and  that 
therefore  sailing  vessels  had  been  chartered  to  help  bring 
it  over,  or  many  words  to  that  effect  on  the  *  bull 5  side. 
When  I  got  down  to  Thirty-seventh  street,  opposite  the 
Brick  Church,  I  met  what  down  in  Wall  street  we  call 
a  6  pointer.'  " 

"  What  is  a  -pointer?'  " 

"  He  is  a  man  that  goes  around  and  gets  private  in- 
formation. Well  dressed,  he  mingles  in  more  or  less 
good  society  (I  lay  emphasis  on  the  less),  and  receives 
confidential  points  of  how  the  market  is  going  to  fluc- 
tuate. He  goes  into  one  office  and  gets  into  a  joint  ac- 
count without  putting  up  any  margin — except  his  point. 
He  advises  the  purchase  of  several  thousand  shares  of 
Wabash  and  other  bosh,  or  Western  Union — more  espe- 
cially the  latter.  He  goes  into  another  office  and  re- 
verses the  point  and  gets  another  unsophisticated  broker 
to  sell  him  6  short'  an  equal  amount  of  the  same  stocks, 
and  with  equal  confidence  in  each  instance.  The  pointer 
takes  half  the  profits  of  the  account  that  is  on  the  win- 
ning side.  You  will  find  these  pointers  in  nearly  all  the 
hotels,  especially  in  Delmonico's  and  the  Windsor.  The 
victims  of  the  '  pointers  '  are  the  ■  setters '  by  the  tape's 
sweet  margin.  Now  you  can  readily  understand  why  I 
am  sensitive  about  expressing  my  opinion  on  the  stock 
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market.  Nevertheless  in  a  way  I  hope  you  plainly  see 
that  I  have  really  answered  your  questions.  Don't 
laugh  at  my  dream — print  it — for,  by  the  way,  I  don't 
believe  that  The  World's  Wall  street  gossipper  is  any- 
thing but  an  unfledged  undergraduate  who  is  kept  in  the 
fourth  story  where  nightly  he  dreams  the  points  which 
he  writes  out  during  the  next  day." 

"  Do  you  believe,  Mr.  Hatch,  that  the  Commodore's 
son  will  adopt  the  basis  of  your  dream  and  benefit  the 
working  classes  of  this  city  who  now  live  and  die  in 
tenement  houses  ?" 

"  Of  course  I  do.  Even  if  he  should  not,  or  even  if 
he  should,  I  am  sure  Jay  Gould  or  Keene  will.  The 
reasons  for  my  thinking  so  are  that  he  has  always  taken 
my  points.  I  went  to  him  by  appointment  to  ask  him 
to  lend  me  $300,000  to  buy  and  get  control  of  Michigan 
Central  and  for  him  to  name  the  board,  which  he  did  a 
year  and  a  half  later.  I  then  gave  him  all  the  details  of 
the  road,  the  stock  list  and  minute  information  as  to 
everthing  pertaining  to  that  property.  When  I  left 
my  office  to  visit  him  the  stock  was  36f.  He  began 
buying  before  I  returned  to  my  office,  and  in  consequence 
now  controls  that  road.  By  appointment  also  concern- 
ing Chicago  and  Northwest,  I  went  to  the  Commodore's 
son  still  later  and  gave  him  all  the  facts  and  figures  as  I 
obtained  them  from  Mr.  Sykes  the  day  after  the  death 
of  Mr.  Orton,  the  President  of  Western  Union.  The 
stock  was  then  about  36,  if  I  remember  rightly.  The 
Commodore's  son  immediately  bought  and  now  controls 
that  road.  Everybody  knows  that  I  advised  him  to  buy 
his  Government  bonds,  and  so  advised  him  almost  every 
week  during  the  past  year.  Hence  I  repeat,  of  course 
he  will  act  as  to  the  tenement  houses  precisely  as  was 
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suggested  in  the  dream.  I  tell  you,  St.  Peter's  6  hand- 
writing is  on  the  wall '  in  my  dreams,  and  unless  the 
Commodore's  son  will  do  these  things  he  will  get  noth- 
ing from  St.  Peter  but  a  position  as  spiritual  driver  on 
a  tram-car,  as  Londoners  say,  with  from  fourteen  to 
sixteen  hours'  work  a  day  in  the  conveyance  of  rapid 
transit  passengers  from  the  station  '  Here '  to  the  depot 
'  Hereafter.'  And  now  that,  like  George  Canning's 
'  Kueedy  Knife-Grinder '  in  the  poem,  I  have  answered 
that  '  I  have  no  story  to  tell,'  I  add  along  with  the  poem 
that  I  am  simply  a  friend  of  humanity  in  narrating  this 
dream,  which  perhaps  was  inspired  by  old  Jacob  Little 
— who  knows  ?" 


II. 

UNCLE   RUFUS'S  VIRTUOUS   ADVICE  TO  A  LADY  CONTEM- 
PLATING SPECULATION  IN  WALL  STREET. 

Uncle  Rufus  Hatch  of  Wall  street  sat  in  his  office  on 
January  18,  1881,  discussing  with  other  gentlemen  the 
Western  Union  deal. 

"  It's  a  question,"  said  Mr.  Hatch,  "  Avhether  two  and 
two  make  nine,  thirteen  or  seventeen.  The  stock  mar- 
ket is  now  like  a  prairie  fire,  with  a  northwest  wind  and 
the  grass  dead  and  dry.  The  spirit  of  speculation  is 
more  rampant  in  the  country  than  in  the  city.  To  prove 
this,  I'll  read  you  a  letter,  changing  names  and  places." 

The  letter  was  addressed  to 


Mk.  R.  Hatch, 

of  Fisk  &  Hatch,  Bankers, 

Wall  street,  N.  Y. 
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It  was  as  follows: 

A  ,  K  Y.,  Jan.  12,  1881. 

Mr.  Hatch— Dear  Sir:  I  take  the  liberty  to  encroach  on  your 
valuable  time,  and  address  you  personally,  instead  of  the  firm 
of  "  Fisk  &  Hatch,"  because  I  so  wish  your  own  opinion  on  what 
I  am  about  to  write  of : 

I  had  a  mortgage  of  $5,000  (part  of  my  principal)  paid  in  to 
me  last  week.  I  cannot  hear  of  a  good  investment  here  in  the 
country  at  present,  so  I  have  decided  to  speculate  a  little.  I 
have  come  to  this  conclusion  not  without  some  misgivings.  I 
trust  you  will  not  laugh  just  here,  for  I  know  the  amount  I 
mention  may  -seem  small  to  you,  but  quite  large  to  me.  You 
will  see  I  am  trying  to  get  you  interested  in  my  venture,  so  you 
will  kindly  advise  me  what  it  is  best  to  do,  the  same  as  you 
would  advise  friends,  and  then  I  will  have  much  more  confi- 
dence to  try  this  risk  than  if  I  had  merely  the  bankers'  opinion. 
I  am  under  the  impression  that  you  reside  in  Glen  Cove  at  least 
a  part  of  the  year,  and  that  you  are  acquainted  with  the  Rev. 
Mr.  Blank  and  his  wife,  who  is  my  cousin.  I  mention  this  that 
you  may  know  who  I  am.  Please  do  not  mention  to  them  this 
venture  of  mine,  for  my  friends  here  might  hear  of  it,  and  pa 
would  not  like  it,  for  he  does  not  believe  in  Wall  street. 

When  I  was  married  (which  was  several  years  after  the  clergy- 
man and  cousin  Betsy,  for  I  was  then  but  a  school  girl  at  Packer), 
pa  gave  me  a  wedding  present  of  $10,000,  to  see  how  I  would 
manage  it,  he  said.  I  have  always  invested  on  bond  and  mort- 
gage on  Jefferson  County  farms,  and  never  lost,  but  added 
several  thousands  by  putting  from  time  to  time  interest  to  the 
principal.  Several  years  ago,  for  certain  reasons,  pa  forbid  my 
husband  to  come  here.  I  know  nothing  of  his  movements.  I 
tell  you  this  so  that  you  will  carefully  advise  me  about  this  in- 
vestment when  you  see  that  I  rely  on  myself,  and  have  two  little 
daughters  to  educate.  John  Smith,  ex-President  of  the  Brick- 
layers' Bank,  is  my  father-in-law.  You  have  heard  of  his  busi- 
ness management,  I  presume.  My  father  is  a  director  in  a  bank 
a  few  miles  from  here,  but  is  in  his  89th  year,  so  I  do  not  bother 
him  with  business,  but  help  him  instead.  I  have  never  had  a 
brother  or  sister,  so  haven't  them  to  ask  advice  of. 
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I  think  I  saw  you  in  the  summer  of  '77.  Your  beautiful  yacht 
was  anchored  two  miles  off  Sammis's  Hotel,  Fire  Island,  near 
Stone's  Beach  House,  where  you  and  another  gentleman  had 
supper  of  roast  clams.  1  saw  you  board  the  yacht,  and  was 
afterward  told  who  it  was. 

I  certainly  missed  it  awhile  ago  that  I  did  not  buy  Erie,  but  I 
feared  to,  and,  besides  I  had  no  loose  money  at  that  time.  There 
is,  I  notice,  a  good  deal  of  speculation  in  Western  Union.  I 
read  some  time  ago  that  Gould  was  interested  in  Texas  Pacific. 
If  that  is  so,  the  stock  will  be  likely  to  go  up,  will  it  not? 
Would  it  be  safe  for  me  to  invest  in  Texas  Pacific  at  about  40, 
and  hold  on  to  it  for  some  time?  If  it  should  go  to  80  I  could 
double  my  money.  Do  you  think  it  will  he  lower  before  it  is 
higher?  Forty  is  pretty  high  to  pay  and  expect  to  make  much. 
Of  course  I  understand  that  in  most  stocks  it  is  buy  one  day  and 
sell  the  next  with  a  small  profit,  unless,  like  in  Erie  some  time 
ago,  one  would  not  be  afraid  to  hold  on.  Which  do  you  think  I 
would  make  the  most  in,  and  be  the  safest  at  the  same  time, 
Texas  Pacific  or  Northern  Pacific?  This  latter  seems  going  up — 
in  fact,  both  are.  Is  Vanderbilt  interested  in  Northern  Pacific 
or  the  Atlantic  and  Pacific  ?  Please  tell  me  which,  if  any,  of 
these  you  deem  good. 

You  see  I  favor  buying  and  holding  on  some  time  in  hopes  of 
making  a  large  sum,  but  if  you  think  it  better  to  buy  and  sell 
often,  why,  I  rely  on  your  good  judgment  and  experience.  If 
you  think  there  is  but  little  chance  of  my  making  and  more 
chance  of  my  losing,  I  trust  you  will  candidly  write  me  so.  For 
this  reason  I  have  written  you,  thinking  that  knowing  of  me 
and  how  I  am  situated  you  would  perhaps  be  so  kind  as  to  take 
an  interest  in  investing  for  me  carefully,  different  than  the  firm 
would  on  receiving  a  short  business  note.  If  you  invest  for  me, 
would  it  not  be  best  for  you  to  sell  any  time,  if  necessary,  with 
out  first  advising  me,  and  so  losing  precious  time?  Then,  if  that 
same  stock  seemed  about  to  rise,  you  could  immediately  invest 
again. 

If  I  send  the  amount,  you  will  give  me  a  receipt  for  it.  What 
percentage  do  you  have  for  buying  and  selling? 

I  fear  that  for  a  stranger  I  have  asked  too  much.  Very 
respectfully,  Jennie  
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"  Now/'  said  Mr.  Rufus  Hatch  of  Wall  street,  "  this 
is  a  genuine  letter.  Truth  is  stranger  than  fiction. 
There  are  1,100  brokers,  members  of  the  Stock  Exchange, 
and  each  one  receives  more  or  less  similar  letters  from 
the  rural  districts.  And  that's  why  we  can  dine  at  Del- 
monico's." 

"  Well,  did  you  answer  the  letter  ?"  Mr.  Hatch  was 
asked. 

"  Of  course  I  did,"  he  replied.    "  Johnson,  get  me  the 
copy  that  I  wrote  last  night." 
The  answer  was  as  follows  : 

Rufus  Hatch  &  Co. ,  47  Exchange  Place,  ) 
New  York,  Jan.  18,  1881.  f 

My  Dear  Madam  : — Your  communication  has  reached  me 
through  the  courtesy  of  Fisk  &  Hatch,  an  eminently  respectable 
firm  of  bankers,  with  whom,  probably  unfortunately  for  myself, 
I  am  unconnected.  Mr.  Hatch,  of  Fisk  &  Hatch,  is  President 
of  the  Howard  Mission,  and  is  considered  the  good  Hatch  of 
ISTew  York  City.  There  are  several  wicked  Hatches  in  the  banking 
business  in  this  wicked  Wall  street.  Neither  the  good  Mr. 
Hatch  nor  myself  live  in  Glen  Cove,  and,  so  far  as  I  know, 
neither  of  us  were  yachting  in  1877.  Neither  the  good  Mr. 
Hatch  nor  myself,  so  far  as  I  know,  are  in  the  habit  of  inviting- 
ladies  to  eat  clams  under  assumed  names  ;  and  neither  of  us,  so 
far  as  I  know,  are  in  the  habit  of  entertaining  ladies  on  our 
yachts,  when  we  do  go  yachting,  unless  they  are  members  of 
our  families.    Allow  me,  however,  to  give  you  some  advice  : 

First — In  writing  to  Wall  street  brokers,  avoid  giving  a 
detailed  statement  of  your  ancestors,  your  friends,  and  your 
posterity. 

Second— Invest  your  $5,000  in  additional  mortgages  in  Jeffer- 
son County  cheese  and  butter  farms.  By  doing  this  you  have 
the  dowries  of  your  two  little  girls  always  under  your  own 
eyes. 

Third — If,  however,  you  have  the  insane  idea  of  becoming 
suddenly  rich  through  the  action  of  some  unknown  quantity 
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send  your  money  to  the  good  Mr.  A.  S.  Hatch  of  the  respectable 
banking  firm  of  Fisk  &  Hatch,  and  instruct  him  to  invest  it  in 
Government  bonds  and  nothing  else.  Your  profits  may  be  small 
but  you  will  be  sure  of  what  you  have. 

Fourth — In  reply  to  your  inquiries  about  Messrs.  Gould  and 
Vanderbilt,  I  will  say  that  their  reputation  in  Wall  street  at 
present  is  not  of  the  best  quality.  They  have  gone  out  of  things 
that  they  were  in  and  have  gone  into  things  that  they  were  out 
of,  and  the  street  is  greatly  puzzled.  All  outsiders  who  venture 
in  Wall  street,  whether  ladies  or  gentlemen,  are  looked  upon  as 
lambs  to  be  fleeced. 

Fifth — If  you  desire  any  further  advice,  I  would  advise  you 
to  address  the  good  Mr.  A.  S.  Hatch,  of  the  respectable  banking- 
firm  of  Fisk  &  Hatch,  and  not  your  obedient  servant. 

Uncle  Rufus  Hatch. 


III. 

UNCLE  RUFUS'S  GREAT  METROPOLITAN  AND  RURAL  MAM- 
MARY PIPE  LINE,  BRINGING  PURE  MILK  TO  NEW 
YORK  CITY. 

The  following  circular  was  sent  to  capitalists  and 
others  seeking  investments,  on  Jan.  30,  1881  : 

No  More  Water. 

THE  GRANDEST  OPPORTUNITY  OF  THE  AGE. 

THE  GREAT  METROPOLITAN  AND  ORANGE  COUNTY 
MAMMARY  PIPE  LINE  COMPANY. 

Organized  to  Supply  the  City  with  Perfectly  Pure  Milk. 

CAPITAL,  $§O9O0O,OOO. 

This  Company  offers  for  sale  $15,526,590  of  SKIN  MILK 
FIRST  MORTGAGE  BONDS,  with  Graded  Interest,  so  that 
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the  interest  may  catch  up  with  the  Principal  within  a  reasonable 
time.  These  Bonds  are  a  portion  of  $40,000,000  of  WHEY 
BONDS  authorized  to  be  issued  by  a  special  act  of  the  Legisla- 
ture of  New  York,  passed  in  1870.  The  average  time  of  the 
consolidated  payment  of  the  interest  and  bonds  will  commence 
after  a  fair  and  equitable  division  of  the  proceeds. 

Subscriptions  are  to  be  paid  in  20  installments,  at  10  per  cent, 
each,  par  value,  for  purposes  indicated  as  follows  : 


Object.  Per  cent. 

Advertising   10 

Surveys   10 

Office  Expenses   10 

Legislative  Expenses,  uncertain,  but  not  less  than   10 

Lawyers   10 

Bankers'  Commissions  for  placing  Bonds   10 

Printing  and  Engraving   10 

Right  of  Way   10 

Latest  Patent  Appliances   .  .  10 

Gratuities   10 

Total   100 


The  remaining  100  per  cent,  will  be  DIVIDED  AMONG  THE 
BOARD  OF  DIRECTORS,  in  accordance  with  a  special  stipula- 
tion in  relation  to  Gratuities  not  material  to  those  not  members 
of  the  Board. 

THE  GRANDNESS  OF  THIS  SCHEME, 

and  its  philanthropic  completeness,  absolutely  insures  its  success. 
Its  interest  in  the  Public  Welfare  can  be  readily  discounted. 
This  element  should  not  be  overlooked  by  those  seeking  invest- 
ments. 

THE  MAMMARY  PIPE  LINE  COMPANY 

will  fill  a  void  in  the  community  long  unfilled,  and  return  a  profit 
easily  foreseen  by  the  Board  of  Directors.  Stock  to  any  amount 
will  be  issued  to  secure  the  payment  of  the  Bonds  before  they 
fall  due.  Interest  will  be  paid  promptly  and  decisively,  if  not 
sooner, 
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Now  is  the  time  to  subscribe.  Blank  forms  can  be  had  on  ap- 
plication at  the  office  of  the  Company,  in  the  foundation  of  the 
Union  Bank  Building,  Wall  street  and  Broadway,  directly  oppo- 
site Trinity  Church  Cemetery. 

A.  GOODMAN,  Agent. 

The  writer  sought  the  office,  at  the  corner  of  Wall 
street  and  Broadway,  in  search  of  further  information, 
and  was  told  that  no  Goodman,  as  yet,  occupied  offices 
in  the  building.  "  I  know  of  only  one  Goodman  in 
Wall  street,"  said  the  agent,  "  and  you'll  find  him  at  5 
Nassau  street,  just  where  the  block  bulges  out,  as  though 
reaching  for  the  Treasury  building." 

No.  5  Nassau  street  proved  to  be  the  office  of  the 
respectable  banking  firm  of  Fisk  &  Hatch.  The  office 
was  lighted  with  Maxim  lights.  On  inquiring  of  Mr. 
Fisk  concerning  A.  Goodman,  he  replied  that  the  only 
really  good  man  whom  he  knew  in  Wall  street  was  his 
partner,  the  good  Mr.  A.  S.  Hatch.  The  good  Mr. 
Hatch  was  seated  near  a  grate  filled  with  Virginia  can- 
nel.  His  face  wore  a  gracious  smile.  u  Do  you  know 
anything  about  the  Great  Metropolitan  and  Orange 
County  Mammary  Pipe  Line  Company,  organized  to 
supply  the  city  with  pure  milk  ?"  we  asked,  showing 
him  the  circular. 

"  I  never  heard  of  it,"  he  replied.  "  But  I  favor  any 
scheme  that  will  give  us  pure  milk.  Uncle  Rufus  Hatch 
is  fighting  water  just  now.  Probably  he  can  give  you 
full  details." 

Mr.  Rufus  Hatch,  of  Wall  street,  was  found  in  his 
office,  dictating  a  letter  to  William  H.  Vanderbilt. 

"  Is  it  true  that  you  are  interested  in  the  great  Metro- 
politan and  Orange  County  Mammary  Pipe  Line  Com- 
pany, organized  to  supply  the  oity  with  pure  milk  ?"  he 
was  asked. 
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Uncle  Rufus's  eyes  sparkled.  He  hung  his  thumb  in 
the  pocket  of  his  white  waistcoat,  and  laughed.  "  So 
it's  leaked  out,  has  it  ?"  he  said.  "  Well,  considering 
the  state  of  the  market,  I'm  in  favor  of  pure  milk  and 
no  water.  There's  been  too  much  water  used  lately. 
The  Commissioner  of  Public  Works  is  making  bitter 
complaints,  and  threatens  to  cut  off  the  supply  from 
householders,  but  he  says  nothing  about  Wall  street, 
where  there  is  the  greatest  demand  for  water.  Despite 
the  scarcity,  Vanderbilt  proposes  to  pour  $40,000,000  in 
water  into  the  Western  Union  pool  between  now  and 
the  7th  of  February.  If  he  does  this,  everybody  will 
want  to  get  into  the  reservoir,  and  somebody'll  get 
drowned.  Then  comes  the  coroner's  inquest — another 
bill  of  expense  for  the  city.  Dr.  Sayre  says  that  watered 
milk  produces  great  mortality  among  infants.  If  so, 
there  will  soon  be  an  alarming  increase  in  the  death  rate 
in  Wall  street.  The  best  thing  for  an  unfortunate  in- 
fant is  pure  milk,  fresh  from  a  country  cow,  and  that's 
why  we  have  organized  this  Mammary  Pipe  Line 
Company  to  facilitate  the  transportation  of  pure  milk 
from  Orange  County." 

"  Who  are  the  officers  of  the  company  ?"  we  asked. 

"  Well,  now,"  said  Mr.  Hatch,  "  that's  a  very  import- 
ant thing.  We  want  men  of  integrity,  financial  experi- 
ence, and  executive  ability.  There's  Mr.  Leavitt,  of 
Scott  &  Leavitt.  He  owns  a  large  milk  farm  in  Orange 
County,  and  he  will  probably  be  made  president.  Mr. 
Elijah  Smith,  of  Boston,  will  probably  be  the  treasurer 
of  the  company.  His  friends  are  already  canvassing  his 
claims.  Mr.  Smith  is  enveloped  in  the  Burlington  and 
Quincy,  and  other  grand  railroad  enterprises,  reaching 
into  Old  and  New  Mexico,  but  he  will  undoubtedly  drop 
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them  all  and  accept  this  position  if  it  is  tendered  to  him. 
The  formation  of  the  company  at  this  time  will  enable 
retiring  officers  and  directors  of  the  Atlantic  and  Pacific 
Telegraph  Company  to  obtain  respectable  employment. 
There  will  also  be  a  chance  for  a  few  of  the  officers  and 
trustees  of  the  American  Union  Company.  I  am  sorry 
that  it  cannot  take  them  all  in,  as  the  law  forbids  a  man 
to  be  a  party  to  a  bargain  between  two  corporations,  in 
both  of  which  he  is  a  trustee." 

"  How  do  you  propose  to  bring  the  milk  to  the  city 
and  distribute  it?"  was  the  next  question. 

"  The  milk  will  be  brought  here  by  a  direct  pipe  line, 
with  branches  to  every  farm  in  Orange  County,"  Mr. 
Hatch  responded.  "  No  water  can  be  injected  in  either 
the  country  or  city.  Small  pipes  or  collectors  will  run 
the  milk  direct  from  the  dairies  to  a  porcelain-lined  con- 
duit, leading  to  a  sealed  reservoir  near  High  Bridge. 
Thus  the  milk  will  be  taken  direct  from  the  cows  to  the 
reservoir,  and  from  thence  distributed  by  service  pipes 
to  all  the  hotels,  restaurants,  and  private  residences  in 
the  city.  The  supply  and  quality  will  be  gauged  by 
Edison's  tastemeter.  All  that  a  household  servant  will 
have  to  do  in  the  morning  will  be  to  turn  a  faucet  and 
draw  supplies  as  required.  And  here  is  another  great 
point. 

The  ramifications  are  glorious.  By  close  calculation 
we  have  found  that  on  Sundays  and  holidays  we  can 
declare  extra  dividends  to  our  customers  in  pure  cream. 
This  cream  will  be  formed  in  the  pipes  after  the  milk 
is  turned  off,  and  will  be  forced  to  the  faucets  by  a 
patent  pump.  We  shall  skim  the  High  Bridge  reservoir 
each  night,  so  as  to  be  prepared  to  furnish  every  cus- 
tomer with  pure  fresh  milk  every  morning.    The  skim- 
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mings  will  be  turned  into  a  patent  double-acting  West- 
ern Union  churn,  and  the  sour  milk  in  the  reservoir  will 
pass  into  what  is  known  as  the  American  Union  cheese 
press,  a  very  valuable  invention.  The  former  machine, 
through  the  action  of  an  electric  engine,  will  make  an 
excellent  quality  of  butter — even  better  than  the  Phila- 
delphia brand  now  used  at  Delmonico's.  It  will  be 
moulded  into  prints,  stamped  with  a  N.  Y.  Central  and 
Union  Pacific  monogram,  and  shot  through  pneumatic 
tubes  to  the  various  elevated  railroad  stations,  where  it 
will  be  offered  for  sale  by  the  discharged  lady  telegraph 
operators  of  the  Atlantic  and  Pacific  and  American 
Union  Companies.  All  the  choicest  brands  of  cheese — 
Stilton,  Rochefort,  Neufchatel,  and  Limburger — will  be 
made  from  the  sour  milk,  and  exposed  for  sale  at  Acker 
&  Merrall's,  Park  &  Tilf  ord's,  and  other  corner  groceries. 
All  the  buttermilk  and  a  large  proportion  of  the  Lim- 
burger cheese  will  be  reserved  as  an  extra  monthly  divi- 
dend for  the  German  subscribers  to  the  bonds.  Oh,  the 
ramifications  are  immense.  At  first  it  was  our  intention 
to  consolidate  the  butter  machine  and  the  cheese  press, 
but  it  was  found  that  the  quality  of  both  their  products 
wrould  be  seriously  affected,  and  thus  brought  into  bad 
odor  with  the  public,  upon  whose  patronage  the  success 
of  the  company  depends." 

We  asked  whether  the  company  had  secured  the  right 
to  lay  its  service  pipes  through  the  streets  of  the 
city. 

"  There  will  be  no  necessity  to  do  so,"  Mr.  Hatch  re- 
plied. "  As  Edison's  electric  light  is  bound  to  supersede 
gas,  we  have  secured  from  the  consolidated  gas  com- 
panies of  New  York  their  mains  and  service  connections, 
and  will  use  them  for  our  milk  deliveries." 
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"  But,"  we  said,  "  they  are  not  adapted  for  such  use." 

"  Not  as  they  are,"  was  the  answer.  "  But  we  shall 
coat  their  inner  surface  with  a  smooth  anti-corrosive 
celluloid  preparation,  which,  when  placed  under  pressure 
at  the  mouth  of  a  main,  will  distribute  itself  equally 
throughout  the  entire  system  of  pipes  all  over  the  city. 
I  tell  you  that  the  project  has  wonderful  ramifica- 
tions." 

"This  preparation  and  the  method  of  distribution 
must  be  new  inventions,"  we  remarked. 

"Just  so,"  Uncle  Rufus  responded,  "equal  to  our 
patent  cow  milkers,  cream  forcers,  butter  churns,  and 
cheese  presses.  They  all  belong  to  the  company.  And 
right  here  I  desire  to  call  your  attention  to  the  fact  that 
all  these  patent  appliances  are  the  exclusive  property  of 
the  Metropolitan  and  Orange  County  Mammary  Pipe 
Line  Company,  having  been  purchased  at  a  cost  of  $40,- 
000,000." 

"  Are  they  paid  for  ?"  we  asked. 

"  They  will  be  paid  for  by  an  issue  of  what  we  shall 
term  a  Third  and  Last  Pleasant  Surprise  Mortgage 
Bonds,"  was  the  reply.  "  Oh,  the  ramifications  of  the 
enterprise  are  marvellous." 

"  What  do  you  give  for  the  gas  pipes  ?"  we  inquired. 

Mr.  Hatch  buttoned  his  coat  tightly.  "  We  only 
lease  them  for  ninety-nine  years,"  he  said,  "agreeing  to 
furnish  all  the  sick  holders  of  gas  stock  with  two  quarts 
each  day  of  our  life-sustaining  and  health-promoting 
lacteal  fluid." 

"  When^  and  where  will  your  first  issue  of  bonds  be 
offered  for  sale  ?" 

"Subscription  books  will  be  opened  on  the  7th  of 
February,  in  the  rooms  of  the  Society  for  the  Preven* 
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tion  of  Cruelty  to  Children,  at  the  various  offices  of  the 
Atlantic  and  Pacific  and  American  Union  Telegraph 
Companies,  at  the  Grand  Central  Depot,  in  the  base- 
ment of  the 'Western  Union  structure,  and  on  the  top 
floor  of  the  Union  Bank  Building,  on  the  corner  of 
Broadway  and  Wall  street.  Application  has  already 
been  made  to  the  extent  of  three  times  the  first  issue  of 
bonds,  and  we  are  now  considering  the  question  as  to 
whether  we  shall  apportion  the  subscriptions  to  the  first 
issue  or  place  all  the  bonds  on  the  market  at  once.  The 
ramifications,  young  man,  are  certainly  tremendous." 

"  To  what  do  you  attribute  the  anxiety  on  the  part  of 
the  public  to  invest  in  this  scheme  ?"  we  inquired. 

"  Partly  because  it  can  never  be  watered,  and  must 
necessarily  be  a  paying  enterprise,  but  mainly  from  a 
desire  on  the  part  of  the  people  generally,  and  investors 
in  particular,  to  be  identified  with  an  undertaking  so 
philanthropic  in  its  object  and  calculated  to  become  so 
popular  in  all  branches  of  the  community,"  Mr.  Hatch 
responded. 

We  were  about  to  go  when  Uncle  Rufus  caught  us 
by  the  coat  collar.  "  I  believe,"  said  he,  "that  I  have 
already  told  you  that  the  ramifications  of  the  scheme 
are  marvellous.  Now  I  want  to  give  you  some  astound- 
ing information.  Our  charter  is  what  is  known  as  a 
2:40  franchise.  It  enables  us  to  work  two  years,  with 
the  privilege  of  forty  ;  but  after  the  first  twelve  months 
we  expect  to  sell  out  to  the  United  States  Government  for 
$100,000,000.  The  proceeds  will  be  invested  in  the  most 
gigantic  scheme  that  the  world  has  ever  known.  It  is 
to  be  called  the  Great  Mountain  and  Sea  Air  Distribut- 
ing and  Equalizing  Company,  unlimited.  Its  object 
will  be  to  pipe  the  whole  country  from  the  Rocky 
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Mountains  to  the  Atlantic,  and  from  the  Everglades  to 
the  Adirondack*,  bringing  mountain  air  to  seaside  re- 
sorts and  carrying  the  salt  water  breezes  to  those  who 
live  on  the  hillsides  and  prairies  of  the  interior.  Its 
ramifications  will  be  astounding." 

As  we  were  moving  through  the  door  Uncle  Rufus 
shouted,  "  I  forgot  to  tell  you  that  the  bonds  of  the 
Great  Metropolitan  and  Orange  County  Mammary  Pipe 
Line  Company  will  be  sold  by  all  the  leading  and  most 
respectable  banking  firms  of  Wall  street.  If  they  are 
out  of  them  they  will  undoubtedly  sell  you  bonds  in 
other  companies  fully  equal  in  value,  and  the  ramifica- 
tions will  be  gigantic." 


IV. 

UNCLE  RUFUS  DISCOVERS  STOCK  THAT   THE    MORE    IT  IS 
WATERED    THE   GREATER    THE  DIVIDENDS. 

"This  is  the  age  of  enterprise,*'  said  Uncle  Rufus 
Hatch  of  Wall  street  on  the  evening  of  February  12, 
1881.  "New  projects  are  put  on  foot  every  day  and 
many  of  them  walk  plumb  into  the  affections  of  the 
people  without  any  certificate  of  character.  On  Thurs- 
day afternoon  a  Western  gentleman,  interested  in  the 
raising  of  cattle,  made  me  a  novel  proposition.  At  first 
I  thought  it  absurd,  but  on  reflection  it  appeared  to  be 
more  sound  than  anything  that  has  fallen  under  my  eye 
since  the  Hebrew  bulls  and  bears  were  driven  from 
Solomon's  temple.  He  proposed  to  raise  $10,000,000, 
more  or  less,  and  devote  it  to  the  raising  of  cattle  on 
the  plains  beyond  the  Missouri  River.    He  said  that  he 
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could  secure  a  range  500  miles  square,  and  with  a  work- 
ing capital  of  $10,000,000  lie  could  stock  it  with  a  mil- 
lion head  of  cattle.  With  proper  care  they  would 
square  root  themselves  every  four  years,  and  within 
five  years  pay  at  least  fifty  per  cent,  profit.  He  thought 
that  in  time  the  dividends  would  surpass  those  of  any 
mining  company  ever  started.  c  Now,  Rufus,'  said  he, 
'  I  want  you  to  drop  your  Western  Union  suit,  and  take 
hold  of  this  Colorado  cow  case.' 

"I  told  him  that  my  time  was  fully  occupied  with 
art,  music,  and  finance,  and  I  feared  that  I  could  not 
give  his  company  the  attention  required.  He  urged  me 
to  stop  teaching  Jay  Gould  the  art  of  making  money, 
close  my  school,  move  West,  and  give  my  full  attention 
to  his  cattle  project.  I  was  about  to  refuse,  when  the 
earnestness  and  apparent  sincerity  of  the  man  made  me 
hesitate.  I  began  to  reflect.  A  vast  scheme  slowly  un- 
folded itself  in  my  mind.  I  saw  that  all  the  cattle  in  the 
United  States,  from  Maine  to  Mexico,  and  from  British 
Columbia  to  Florida,  could  be  corralled  on  this  big 
ranch  in  Colorado.  It  might  require  $300,000,000  of 
capital,  but  it  was  a  magnificent  project,  and  one  which 
would  readily  commend  itself  to  the  public.  With 
home  enterprise,  and  the  aid  of  the  Amsterdam  and 
other  Dutch,  the  capital  could  easily  be  raised  and  the 
stock  taken  up.  A  first  mortgage  bond  might  be  issued 
yearly  on  the  calves,  and  divided  among  the  home  trus- 
tees. The  Dutch  directors  would  be  satisfied  with  a 
second  mortgage  on  the  cows.  A  third  issue  of  deferred 
mortgage  bonds  might  be  distributed  among  the  bona 
fide  stockholders,  and  a  blanket  mortgage  on  the  bulls 
of  Wall  street  could  be  offered  to  the  lambs. 

"  The  more  I  thought  of  it,"  continued  Uncle  Rufus, 


THE  SAYINGS  OF  UNCLE  RUFUS. 


27 


"  the  more  immense  the  thing  became.  One  big  point 
was  that  it  would  require  no  legislative  enactment  to 
increase  the  stock  of  the  company,  for  the  stock  would 
naturally  increase  of  itself,  and  more  remarkable  still, 
increase  the  dividends  in  proportion.  Of  course,  to 
please  leading  bulls,  Judges  of  the  Supreme  Court  might 
justify  the  increase  under  the  consolidation  act  of  1870 
and  the  act  affording  facilities  for  the  increase  of  stock 
passed  by  the  Legislature  of  1875;  but  while  thus  pleas- 
ing the  bulls,  the  decision  would  have  no  injurious  effect 
on  the  original  stockholders. 

"  On  more  mature  reflection,"  said  Uncle  Rufus,  "I 
thought  it  would  be  far  better  to  start  with  a  capital  of 
at  least  $500,000,000,  for  the  grazing  lands  west  of  the 
Missouri  are  very  dry,  and  afford  little  or  no  facilities 
for  watering  stock.  And  then  again,  no  legal  techni- 
calities could  possibly  be  discovered  by  ex-Judges  or 
other  eminent  lawyers  which  would  compel  the  courts 
to  furnish  water.  Consequently,  while  our  stock  was 
doubling  and  quadrupling  itself,  our  capital  must  remain 
the  same.  In  other  words,  we  would  be  constantly 
increasing  our  stock  without  increasing  our  capital. 

"Nor  is  this  the  only  advantage  to  be  obtained," 
Uncle  Rufus  continued.  "To  secure  freights  for  their 
roads,  Jay  Gould's  railroad  companies  would  gladly 
jump  at  an  opportunity  to  give  their  bonds  in  exchange 
for  our  stock.  This  would  give  us  the  opportunity  of 
the  century.  We  couldy  establish  a  Stock  Exchange 
where  both  buyer  and  seller  would  make  money  without 
paying  $30,000  a  year  for  standing  room.  And  then 
again,  our  extra  stock  dividends  would  be  sure  to  attract 
general  attention,  although,  to  be  sure,  a  company  that 
can't  bear  an  extra  dividend,  either  in  stock  or  bonds, 
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ain't  much  of  a  company  to-day.  If  the  water  in  Wall 
street  could  only  be  used  to  irrigate  the  Western  plains, 
what  a  glorious  country  this  would  be  !  Paul  Boyton's 
missing  a  magnificent  chance.  If  he'd  come  back  from 
South  America  as  soon  as  possible  and  appear  on  Wall 
street  in  his  rubber  suit,  he'd  make  a  fortune.  The 
time  is  rapidly  approaching  when  many  a  Wall  street 
financier  will  want  one  of  those  self-same  suits.  They'll 
sell  at  a  big  premium  before  long.  The  flood  is  coming, 
and  every  man  caught  without  a  life  preserver  will  get 
drowned.  Some  philanthropic  shipbuilder  ought  to  lay 
the  keel  for  an  ark  immediately.  There  will  be  a 
greater  crush  for  passage  than  there  was  in  the  days  of 
Noah.  The  Iron  Steamboat  Company  will  undoubtedly 
save  some  lives,  but  there's  plenty  of  room  for  an  ark." 


V. 

UNCLE  RUFUS  WANTS  ROSf<0E  OOXKLTNG  FOR  A  PARTNER. 

Wall  street  was  alarmed  late  on  the  afternoon  of  May 
21,  1881,  by  a  rumor  that  Rufus  Hatch  had  offered  to 
take  Roscoe  Conkling  into  partnership.  A  journalist 
called  on  Uncle  Rufus,  and  closely  questioned  him  con- 
cerning the  rumor. 

"  Yen,  it's  true,"  said  Uncle  Rufus,  without  hesitation. 
"I  have  offered  to  take  him  into  partnership.  I'll 
guarantee  him  double  the  salary  of  a  United  States 
Senator  if  he'll  accept  the  offer.  Once  settled  in  busi- 
ness with  me,  if  he  don't  clear  $50,000  a  year  he'll  do 
worse  than  any  of  my  past  partners.  He's  honest,  but 
poor,  and  that's  the  kind  of  a  partner  that  I  want.  And 
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then  he's  got  a  surplus  of  self-respect,  and  there's  not  a 
lazy  hair  in  his  head.  He'd  make  a  splendid  business 
man.  We  are  alike  in  temperament,  and,  barring  some 
deficiencies  on  my  part,  in  disposition.  We  are  both 
keen  analyzers,  and  we  can  both  see  through  a  grind- 
stone when  there's  a  hole  in  it.  Gould  says  that  every 
man  has  his  price.  This  may  be  so,  but  I  doubt  it. 
Conkling  is  beyond  price,  and  that's  why  I  want  him 
for  a  partner.    The  firm  of 


CONKLING  &  HATCH 


would  begin  business  with  an  Al  reputation,  provided 
they  advertised  in  the  World  and  Tribune.  I  have  six 
offices  in  a  fireproof  building  at  the  head  of  Exchange 
place.  It's  a  new  building,  and  although  the  occupants 
are  bankers,  steamship  men,  and  railroad  magnates,  as 
far  as  I  know  they  are  honest.  It's  just  the  place  for  the 
honest  firm- of  Conkling  &  Hatch  or  Hatch  &  Conkling." 

"What  line  of  business  do  you  propose  to  establish?" 

"A  combination  of  law  and  commerce.  I  know  as 
much  about  law  as  Conkling  knows  about  Wall  street. 
I  think  that  my  law  experience  is  much  more  extensive 
than  his  experience  in  Wall  street.  It  would  be  a  rare 
combination  of  business  qualifications  and  intellect. 
Conkling  would  have  great  influence  with  honest 
Judges,  and  if  I  was  appointed  receiver  for  corpora- 
tions in  litigation  we  could  make  open  deals  in  favor  of 
bona  fida  stockholders.  Such  deals  would  attract  uni- 
versal public  attention,  and  give  the  firm  of  Hatch  & 
Conkling  high  standing  in  the  community." 

"  What  do  you  mean  by  an  open  deal  ?"  the  journalist 
inquired, 
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"  It's  a  suggestive  term  used  by  the  honest  men  of 
Wall  street,"  Uncle  Rufus  responded.  "I'll  illustrate. 
If  last  January  Win.  H.  Vanclerbilt  had  agreed  to  turn 
10,000  shares  of  Western  Union  stock  over  to  Jay  Gould 
on  July  4,  at  80,  and  should  do  it  even  if  the  price  were 
122,  I  should  call  it  an  open  deal.  It  would  still  be  an 
open  deal  if  Gould  had  advised  Vanderbilt  to  sell  at  80, 
and  compelled  him  to  resign.  Now  what  I  propose  is 
this  :  In  corporation  litigations,  where  our  firm  is  em- 
ployed, we  would  arrange  it  so  that  the  Attorney- 
Generals  of  the  different  States  where  the  charters  were 
obtained  should  receive  a  quarter  of  the  assets  of  the 
corporations,  the  courts  a  quarter,  our  firm  a  quarter, 
and  the  stockholders  a  quarter." 

"  But  would  this  be  satisfactory  to  the  stock- 
holders ?" 

"  It  certainly  ought  to  be,"  Uncle  Rufus  replied. 
"  They  usually  get  less.  Under  the  manipulations  of 
the  firm  of  Conkling  &  Hatch  they  would  really  receive 
more  than  they  paid  in." 

"  How  so?"  the  journalist  asked. 

"  Because  our  system  would  simply  squeeze  the  water 
out  of  the  stock,  thus  benefiting  not  only  the  honest  firm 
of  Hatch  &  Conkling,  but  the  farmers  of  the  great  West 
and  the  toiling  masses  of  the  East,  as  well  as  the  stock- 
holders. Of  course  our  plan  will  be  opposed  by  many 
eminent  and  respectable  law  firms  in  this  city,  but  their 
loss  will  be  the  stockholders'  gain.  These  firms  will 
probably  do  all  they  can  to  return  Conkling  to  the  Sen- 
ate. They  know  that  the  field  of  bankrupt  and  bogus 
corporations  is  nearly  ripe,  and  that  they  cannot  afford 
to  allow  the  honest  firm  of  Conkling  &  Hatch  to  come 
into  competition  in  the  gleaning." 
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Here  Uncle  Rufus  lighted  a  cigar,  and  assumed  a  med- 
itative position.  The  journalist  asked  him  whether  he 
had  read  the  revised  edition  of  the  New  Testament. 

"  I  have  not,"  he  replied.  "  I  have  read  extracts  pub- 
lished in  some  of  the  wicked  newspapers.  The  old  ver- 
sion was  good  enough  for  my  ancestors,  and  it's  good 
enough  for  me.  I  never  knew  anyone  who  governed  his 
conduct  in  life  by  the  rules  laid  down  in  the  old  version 
to  go  astray.  I  take  no  stock  in  new-fangled  theolog- 
ical combinations  based  on  a  change  of  the  Bible.  They 
all  carry  grist  to  Bob  Ingersoll's  mill.  They  remind  me 
of  a  remark  made  months  ago  by  a  profane  Wall  street 
operator.  He  had  been  selling  short,  and  his  fingers 
were  burnt.  He  was  swearing  over  his  luck,  when  a 
pious  operator  expostulated  with  him.  He  warned  him 
to  leave  the  broad  and  crooked  road  that  led  to  destruc- 
tion, and  advised  him  to  take  the  straight  and  narrow 
road  that  led  the  other  way.  '  Don't  care  a  cuss,'  was 
the  reply.  'I  don't  know  anything  about  the  roads,  but 
I  believe  that  Jay  Gould  will  have  'em  consolidated 
within  thirty  days,  and  increase  the  capital  and 
bonds.'" 

Here  the  door-bell  rang,  and  a  visitor  was  announced. 
Uncle  Rufus  excused  himself,  and  the  journalist  re- 
tired. 
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VI. 

AX  ENGLISH  GENTLEMAN  WANTS  UNCLE  RUFIXS  TO  SELL 
THE   GREAT  EASTERN. 

Uncle  Rufus  Hatch  was  mopping  his  brow  in  an 
east-side  elevated  train,  on  the  9th  of  July,  1881,  and 
was  asked  whether  there  was  anything  new  in  the 
market. 

"Nothing,"  he  replied,  "except  that  there  was  an 
Englishman  in  to  see  me  to-day  who  wanted  to  sell  the 
steamship  Great  Eastern. 

"  Do  you  think  that  you  could  find  a  purchaser  ?"  we 
asked. 

"Certainly,"  Uncle  Rufus  answered.  "Jay  Gould 
will  buy  her  sure.  She  requires  a  great  deal  of  water, 
and  that's  just  in  his  line.  He  can  float  anything.  He'd 
float  the  biggest  iron  anchor  in  existence." 

"  You  forget,"  we  observed,  "  that  he  doesn't  run  to 
yachts  like  his  former  partners,  Charley  Osborn,  Bill 
Belden,  and  Hank  Smith.  What  would  he  do  with  the 
Great  Eastern  ?" 

"  All  that  may  be  so,"  Uncle  Rufus  asseverated,  "but 
like  the  boy  after  the  chipmunk  he's  got  to  have  her. 
He's  got  all  the  big  railroads,  telegraph  lines,  grain 
(  levators,  and  blanket  newspapers,  and  he  must  add  the 
Great  Eastern  to  them  to  complete  his  assortment. 
What  would  his  junk  shop  be  worth  without  her?  He's 
going  to  lay  his  cable  to  Mexico,  and  ire's  just  the  boat 
for  that  business.  Then  the  World  ought  to  have  her 
for  a  despatch  boat.  The  Herald's  yacht  is  played 
out,  and  it  would  be  a  big  advertisement  for  him  to  have 
the  Great  Eastern  steaming  down  to  Sandy  Hook  mi 
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boarding  incoming  steamers  for  marine  news  for  the 
World.  Oh,  I  tell  you,  Gould's  got  to  have  her.  Ben- 
net's  tub  will  stand  no  chance  with  her.  How  she'll 
raise  the  circulation.  Then  there's  Wash.  McOorkin- 
dale,  who  writes  Gould's  Wall  street  gossip.  lie's  got 
to  be  provided  for.  Such  a  huge  nautical  toy  would  be 
just  the  thing  to  please  him.  Besides,  Gould  can't 
afford  to  show  any  partiality — if  he  buys  Great 
Northern,  and  Western  Union,  and  Northwestern,  and 
Southern  extension,  he  must  have  a  Great  Eastern. 
While  lie's  boxing  the  compass  he  can't  afford  to  slight 
any  one  of  its  cardinal  points.  He'll  take  her,  sure 
pop." 

"  But  how  can  she  trade  between  Pier  1  and  Sandy 
Hook,  and  float  the  American  flag,  when  she's  an  Eng- 
lish bottom  ?"  we  asked. 

Uncle  Rufus  again  mopped  his  brow.  "  Oh,  that's 
easy  to  fix,"  he  said.  u  A  man  who  can  consolidate  all 
the  telegraph  and  railroad  lines,  and  control  all  the  news- 
papers in  the  United  States,  can  pull  down  one  flag  and 
put  up  another  any  time  he  chooses.  Blaine's  Congress 
and  Stanley  Matthews's  Supreme  Court  would  back  him 
in  anything." 

"  Why,  Uncle  Rufus,  you  seem  to  be  down  on  Mr. 
Gould." 

"  Oh,  no,"  the  sage  responded.  "Your'e  mistaken. 
On  the  contrary.  I  admire  talent  and  enterprise,  espe- 
cially when  exercised  for  the  benefit  of  the  masses  as 
against  the  few.  They  enlarge  and  develope  the  brain 
and  the  country,  and  reflect  a  lustre  on  the  financial  age 
in  which  we  live." 

"So  you  really  think  that  Jay  Gould  will  buy  the 
Great  Eastern  ?" 
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"  Buy  her?"  Uncle  Rufus  repeated.    "  Of  course  lie 
will.    Why,  he  can  make  a  receiving  ship  of  her." 
"How  so?"  we  asked. 

"  A  receiving  ship  for  Western  Union  and  cancelled 
press  despatches,"  was  the  reply.  "  They  could  be 
stowed  between  decks  where  nobody  could  find  them. 
And  then  she'd  make  a  good  towboat  for  Gould's  Mis- 
sisippi  Barge  Line.  Oh,  she'd  work  in  in  a  hundred 
different  ways.  She  could  be  employed  in  carrying 
railroad  iron,  workmen,  and  supplies  to  Mexico  via  Les- 
seps'  Panama  Canal,  or  she  could  be  sent  to  Bermuda 
in  the  crop  season  for  a  cargo  of  anti-malarial  onions. 
She  would  be  especially  valuable  as  a  place  to  stowaway 
the  'syndicate  of  liars'  about  whom  the  World  has  been 
preaching  so  many  sermons  of  late  ;  but  whether  she 
would  be  big  enough  to  hold  them  all,  including  the 
members  of  the  different  '  lying  syndicates,'  is  a  ques- 
tion that  no  one  but  the  proprietor  of  the  World  and 
the  supercargo  of  the  Great  Eastern  can  answer.  I  wish 
that  Win,  Henry  Gould,  Jay  Reid,  Whitelaw  Hiirlhert, 
or  some  other  member  of  the  moral  press  would  explain 
the  difference  between  '  a  syndicate  of  liars'  and  'a  ly- 
ing syndicate.'  Some  portions  of  the  community  need 
the  instruction.  I'm  not  much  of  a  liar  myself,  or  I 
would  undertake  the  job.  It  needs  an  accomplished 
professor  of  morals  to  do  the  thing  justice.  This  Great 
Eastern  could  be  utilized  in  a  thousand  ways.  Proba- 
bly her  best  paying  charters  would  be  her  trips  to  Eu- 
rope to  bring  back  the  American  securities  now  being 
taken  by  foreign  investors." 

"  But  do  you  think  she  can  be  made  to  pay?"  we  in- 
quired. 

"  Nothing  is  easier,"  replied  Uncle  Rufus,  sopping 
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the  perspiration  from  his  perspective  faculties.  "  Just 
listen  to  this,"  drawing  a  memorandum  from  his  pocket. 


INTERNATIONAL  MARINE  RECONSTRUCTION 
COMPANY, 
To  be  formed  with  a  capital  of 
$50,000,000, 
Consisting  of 
$10,000,000  FIRST  MORTGAGE  BONDS. 
$10,000,000  SECOND  MORTGAGE  BONDS. 
$10,000,000  INCOME  BONDS. 
$10,000,000  PREFERRED  STOCK. 
$10,000,000  COMMON  STOCK. 

Price  to  be  paid,  $1, 000, 000,  less  a  commission  of 
$250,000. 


"A  property  costing  the  reconstruction  company 
$1,000,000  and  floated  for  150,000,000  is  dead  sure  to 
pay  somebody.  The  first  mortgage  will  be  kept  by  the 
original  subscribers,  and  you  may  expect  to  see  the  sub- 
scriptions selling  at  a  premium  of  30  or  40  per  cent,  be- 
fore the  second  installment  of  10  per  cent,  is  called.  The 
whole  amount  will  doubtless  be  subscribed  for  several 
times  over." 

"  Twenty-eighth  street,"  shouted  the  conductor. 
"The  next  station  is  Thirty-fourth  street." 

Uncle  Rufus  yanked  down  his  white  waist-coat  and 
began  to  roll  up  his  evening  newspapers.  "  Do  you 
know  what  I  would  have  done,  if  I  had  been  Jay  Gould, 
when  a  newspaper  despatch  was  filed  in  St.  Louis  on 
June  7,  announcing  that  I  had  been  shot  ?  I'd  have  said 
to  the  fellows  in  Wall  street,  'Fire  away  boys.  You 
can't  hurt  me.  I'm  a  Napoleon.  I  wTas  born  under  the 
Jupiter  planet  in  conjunction  with  the  moon  !'  I  wouldn't 
have  instructed  any  press  agent  to  suppress  such  a 
despatch.    Of  course,  every  man  has  his  own  way  of 
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working  his  market ;  but  if  I  was  a  big  operator  I  should 
never  start  a  story  about  being  shot  at  for  the  privilege 
contradicting  it  in  the  World,  you  bet.  As  Bill  Trav- 
el's would  say,  'I  wouldn't  t-t-t-try  t-to  p-p-play  upon 
the  s-s-sympatbies  of  the  p-p-public  b-by  p-p-pretending 
that  a  s-s-syndicate  had  been  f-formed  to  as-sas-s-s-sin-n- 
nate  me.    N-not  m-muel)  I  wouldn't.' " 

The  train  slowed  up,  and  Uncle  Rufus  bowled  him- 
self to  the  platform,  and  wended  his  way  to  the  street, 
where  a  landaulet,  probably  not  made  by  Brewster  & 
Co.  of  Broome  street,  conveyed  him  to  his  residence. 


VII. 

UNCLE  RUFUs's  GREAT  STORY  OF  MARASCHINO  JONES  AND 
WASHINGTON  MCCORKINDALE. 

My  name  is  Maraschino  Jones.  I  was  born  in  New 
England.  My  mother  was  distantly  related  to  the  Adams 
family.  I  graduated  at  Harvard,  taking  the  usual  hon- 
ors. My  father  died  three  years  after  I  received  my  di- 
ploma. Mother's  sister  had  married  Mr.  Daniel  Pullem, 
a  stock  broker  in  New  York.  Through  his  influence  I 
obtained  a  position  in  Wall  street,  at  the  modest  salary 
of  $40  per  month.  Although  something  of  an  athlete, 
I  was  naturally  indolent.  I  have  observed  that  indo- 
lence is  one  of  the  distinguishing  characteristics  of  a 
real  gentleman.  My  dislike  for  work  increased  when  I 
saw  how  easily  our  firm  made  money.  I  began  to  spec- 
ulate. I  had  gone  into  Wall  street  with  a  capital  of  $300. 
Within  three  months  it  had  sunk  under  the  fluctua- 
tions of  the  market.    As  for  the  ordinary  means  of  re- 
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cruiting  an  exhausted  exchequer,  I  had  no  knowledge. 
The  rule  of  three  is  all  very  well  for  mechanical  souls, 
but  I  felt  that  I  had  an  intellect  too  large  to  be  limited 
to  a  ledger. 

While  out  of  money,  and  plodding  in  the  dreary 
routine  of  office  work,  I  found  a  friend  and  ally,  one 
Washington  McCorkindale.  He  was  equally  hard  up 
with  myself,  and,  if  possible,  more  averse  to  honest 
work.  He  was  a  clerk  in  a  gold  broker's  offiee,  and  was 
essentially  speculative.  He  had  a  decidedly  legal  turn 
of  mind.  Once  he  ran  across  a  stray  volume  of  Henry 
C.  Carey,  and  muddled  his  brain  for  a  whole  week  over 
the  intricacies  of  "  The  Credit  System  in  France,  Great 
Britain  and  the  United  States."  The  result  was  an  odd 
mixture  of  notions  regarding  the  true  value  of  money, 
the  unsoundness  of  currency,  and  the  true  relation  of 
Capital  to  both.  He  had  compiled  several  tables  for  a 
Poor  Railroad  Manual,  and  this  gave  him  a  standing 
with  his  fellow-clerks  in  the  street. 

I  myself  knew  as  much  of  political  economy  as  a  Be- 
douin knows  of  a  Te  Deum,  but  I  had  an  idea  that  a 
gentleman  so  versed  in  the  art  of  accumulating  national 
wealth  as  Washington  McCorkindale,  must  have  some 
remote  idea  of  applying  his  principles  profitably  on  a 
larger  scale.  He  had  an  unlimited  invitation  to  my 
lodgings,  and  like  a  man  with  big  ideas  and  no  capital, 
he  generously  availed  himself  of  this  license.  I  had 
laid  in  five  gallons  of  Old  Crow  whiskey,  which  proved 
especially  attractive. 

These  were  the  first  days  of  glorious  speculation.  The 
war  was  over,  and  we  were  getting  down  to  specie  pay 
ments.    Railroads  were  emerging  from  the  hands  of  the 
greater  into  the  fingers  of  the  lesser  capitalists,  Three 
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successful  harvests  had  given  a  great  stimulus  to  the 
national  energy.  It  seemed  perfectly  certain  that  all 
the  populous  towns  would  be  united,  and  the  rich  agri- 
cultural districts  intersected  by  bands  of  steel.  News- 
papers teemed  with  the  parturition  of  novel  schemes, 
and  the  shares  were  no  sooner  advertised  than  they  were 
immediately  subscribed  for.  It  was  a  capital  year,  and 
it  put  money  in  many  a  pocket.  Wash,  and  I  struck  a 
streak  of  luck  at  the  Jerome  Park  races.  We  staked  our 
last  cent  on  the  cheapest,  and  apparently  the  poorest 
horse  in  the  pool,  and  to  our  utter  surprise  won  Si, 500. 
This  sum  was  set  aside  for  a  joint  speculation  in  Wall 
street.  In  a  learned  argument  Wash,  convinced  me 
that  it  was  not  only  folly  but  a  positive  sin  to  leave  so 
much  money  lying  in  a  "New  York  savings  bank  at  a 
pitiful  rate  of  interest  while  everyone  was  plucking  the 
public  pigeon. 

Somehow  or  other  we  were  unlucky  in  our  first  ven- 
tures. Speculators  are  like  wasps.  When  they  get  hold 
of  a  ripening  and  peach-like  project  they  keep  it  all  for 
their  own  swarm,  and  repel  the  approach  of  interlopers. 
We  saw  many  really  promising  schemes,  but  notwith- 
standing the  most  ingenious  efforts  we  never  succeeded 
in  procuring  an  allotment  of  original  shares.  Although 
we  occasionally  made  a  hit  by  purchase,  we  frequently 
bought  at  a  premium,  and  parted  with  our  certificates 
at  a  discount.  At  the  end  of  nine  months  we  were  not 
$500  richer  than  before,  and  found  in  our  case  at  least, 
that  honesty  was  not  the  best  policy. 

"  This  will  never  do,"  said  Wash.,  as  he  sat  in  my 
room  one  evening,  sipping  Old  Crow,  "I thought  we  were 
living  in  an  enlightened  age,  but  I  find  I  am  mistaken 
The  brutal  spirit  of  monopoly  is  ranging  the  country 
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uncurbed.  Common  business  principles  are  either  mis- 
understood or  utterly  forgotten.  Look  at  Russell  Dows. 
He  was  allotted  10,000  shares  in  the  Block  Island  Road, 
while  our  application  for  5,000  each  was  overlooked.  I 
tell  you  Maraschino,  that  this  state  of  things  can't  be 
tolerated.  Why  in  thunder  should  a  millionaire  receive 
a  slapping  premium  and  our  little  capital  remain  unrep- 
resented ?  It's  monstrous.  The  Legislature  ought  to 
interfere." 

"  It's  a  blazing  shame,"  I  remarked,  fully  alive  to  the 
advantages  of  a  premium. 

"Now  look  here,  old  man,"  Wash,  continued.  "  It's 
no  use  going  on  in  this  way.  We've  got  plenty  of  gall, 
but  we  haven't  shown  enough  cheek.  These  fellows  con- 
sider us  small  potatoes.  We  must  disabuse  their  minds. 
We  must  take  the  bull  by  the  horns  and  surprise  them. 
It's  time  for  a  bold  stroke.  The  public  are  ready  to 
subscribe  for  anything.  We  must  humor  them.  We'll 
start  a  railroad  for  ourselves." 

The  apparent  absurdity  of  the  proposition  made  me 
laugh.  "Are  you  going  crazy  !"  I  said.  "How  can  we 
start  a  railroad  with  $2,000  capital?" 

"Haven't  I  told  you  seventy  times  over,"  Wash, 
warmly  replied,  "that  everything  a  man  has — his  coat, 
his  hat,  his  horse-shoe  scarf  pin,  his  boots,  his  teeth,  his 
brains,  his  body,  and  even  his  dreams — is  marketable 
capital  ?  What  do  you  call  that  five-gallon  demijohn,  I 
should  like  to  know  ?" 

(t  Straw  and  glass,"  I  answered,  "containing  less  than 
a  pint  of  Old  Crow,  You've  effectually  accounted  for 
the  rest." 

"Then  it's  gone  to  the  fund  of  profit  and  loss,"  Wash, 
observed.  "  I  tell  you  that  capital  is  indestructible.  We 
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are  rich  enough  to  pay  for  the  advertisements  of  our 
project,  and  that's  all  we  need  to  start  with.  The  lambs 
are  sure  to  come  in  and  help  us  out." 

"But  where  on  the  faee  of  the  habitable  globe  will 
you  locate  the  road  ?"  I  asked.  "Jay  Gould,  by  his 
Southwestern  scheme,  has  already  absorbed  Colorado, 
Arizona,  Texas,  and  New  and  Old  Mexico  ;  Jay  Cooke, 
Billings  &  Co.,  have  gobbled  up  Wyoming,  Montana, 
Idaho,  and  Washington  Territories  ;  Eads  has  salted 
down  the  Isthmus  of  Tehauntepee,  and  Maedonald  and 
the  Canadian  ring  have  taken  in  Athabasca,  the  Sas- 
katchewan, the  Great  Bear  and  the  Great  Slave  Lakes, 
and  the  Straits  of  Juan  de  Fuca." 

"  Well,  what  do  you  say  to  Brazil,  Lower  California, 
Bolivia,  or  the  pampas  of  Buenos  Ayres  ?"  Wash  in- 
quired. 

" Lower  California  won't  do,"  I  replied,  "Gould  has 
the  call  with  the  Mexican  Government,  and  might  head 
us  off.  The  Collins  crowd  has  smashed  all  railroad  en- 
terprise in  Brazil.  Meiggs's  friends  have  the  twist  in 
western  South  America.  We  must  locate  our  line 
further  from  home.'' 

"Well,  then,  why  not  try  Patagonia?"  said  Wash. 
"  There  must  be  lots  of  traffic  there." 

"  Terra  del  Fuego  would  be  much  better,"  I  sug- 
gested. 

"  Just  the  thing — capital  !"  Wash  exclaimed.  "It's 
so  exquisitely  euphonious,  and  it  opens  a  region  fertile 
with  possibilities.  Why,  we  can  bridge  the  Straits  of 
Magellan  and  run  direct  to  Cape  Horn,  making  the 
southern  terminus  the  depot  of  the  Falkland  Island  seal 
fisheries.  It  would  also  be  a  splendid  coaling  station 
for  the  United  States  navy.  There  might  be  some  bother 
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about  the  population,  but  when  you  think  of  the  pros- 
pective freight,  that's  not  of  much  consequence.  I  can 
see  the  whole  thing — unrivalled  scenery,  stupendous 
tides,  great  flocks  of  penguins  and  herds  of  guanacos, 
gigantic  natives,  immense  deposits  of  undiscovered 
precious  metals,  and  diamond  fields  surpassing  Arnold's 
famous  discoveries  on  the  Pacific  slope.  We  couldn't 
have  lighted  on  a  more  promising  place.  Hand  us  that 
sheet  of  paper  and  a  pen.  There's  no  time  to  be  lost. 
The  sooner  we  get  out  a  prospectus  the  better.'' 

"  But  hold  on,  Wash.,"  I  interposed.  "  You  take 
away  my  breath.  There's  a  good  deal  to  be  thought  of 
yet.    Where  will  you  get  a  Board  of  Trustees?" 

"  That's  so,"  Wash  musingly  replied.  "  We  must  raise 
some  respectable  names,  and  above  all,  good  sounding 
ones.  You  leave  that  to  me,  Maraschino.  I'll  put  them 
in  the  prospectus,  and  show  them  to  you  in  the  morning." 

I  arose  on  the  next  morning  with  a  slight  headache 
and  a  tongue  indifferently  parched,  and  recalled,  not 
without  a  qualm  of  conscience,  the  conversation  of  the 
previous  evening.  I  felt  relieved,  however,  after  a  glass 
of  Vichy  and  a  glance  at  the  World,  where  I  saw  the 
announcement  of  no  less  than  eight  schemes  as  prepos- 
terous as  ours.  "After  all,"  I  thought,  "I  have  no 
right  to  assume  that  our  project  will  prove  a  failure.  I 
haven't  a  scrap  of  statistical  information  for  the  forma- 
tion of  such  an  opinion.  At  any  rate,  the  Committee  on 
Securities  of  the  Stock  Exchange  will  free  us  from  the 
chance  of  obloquy.  Wash's  adroitness  will  make  it  all 
right  with  them.  It  isn't  as  bad  as  Little  Pittsburgh, 
anyhow."  I  saw  a  vision  of  steady  gambling  at  a  mani- 
fest advantage  before  a  report  could  possibly  be  made 
and  our  proceedings  overhauled, 
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Wash  turned  up  early  in  the  day  in  high  feather,  with 
the  following 

Prospectus. 

From  the  highest  peaks  of  the  Andes  hear  that  shrill  ancestral 
song 

That  rolls  in  liquid  hieroglyphics  the  empyreal  crags  along  ; 
Wild  anthropophagi,  descending  from  their  saponaceous  lair, 
Reiterate  in  soporific  tones  their  horrid  orgies  there. 

THE  ONLY  DIRECT  GRAND  TRUNK  TERRA  DEL  FUEGO 
RAILROAD, 

Uniting  the  Atlantic  and  Pacific  Oceans  at  Cape  Horn. 

AN  UNPRECEDENTED  OPPORTUNITY  FOR  PERMA- 
NENT INVESTMENT. 

First  Installment  12,000  shares,  $100  each. 

First  Deposit  §10  per  share. 

BOARD  OF  TRUSTEES: 
W.  H.  HANDYBILL  of  Cape  Horn. 
JACOB  GOULDING  of  Patagonia. 

Gen.  ROBERT  G.  SHANKS,  ex-Minister  to  Baden-Baden. 
TRAINOR  W.  BISCHOFFSHINE,  of  the  Union  Bank  of 
England. 

RICHARD  W.  THOMASSON,  ex-Secretary  of  the  Bulgarian 
Navy. 

The  Hon.  WM.  LOAN  of  San  Francisco. 

The  Rev.  WM.  STURGEON  of  Chicago. 

BOLIVAR  AMOS,  Esq.,  capitalist,  of  Boston. 

•JOSEPHUS  GILLS  of  Wall  street. 

The  Hon.  GNOME  B.  SCHAFF  of  Oklahoma. 

PIPER  HEIDSICK,  Esq.,  of  Cincinnati. 

JOHN  W.  TOPSTORY  of  Baltimore. 

Mr.  MARASCHINO  JONES  of  Harlem. 

Secretary   WASHINGTON  McCORKINDALE. 

Engineer  Gen.  GANDER  DECAY. 

General  Superintendent  SAM  WARD. 

Counsel  Ex- Judges  DINGLEDANG  and  PORTERHOUSE, 
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The  necessity  of  a  direct  line  of  communication  through  the 
fertile  and  populous  district  known  as  TERRA  DEL  FUEGO 
has  long  been  felt  and  universally  acknowledged.  The  sur- 
passing grandeur  of  the  MOUNTAIN  SCENERY  and  its  im- 
portance as  a  FISHING  and  COALING  STATION  are  known 
to  all  students  of  geography. 

It  has  been  calculated  by  most  eminent  authority  that  every 
acre  in  TERRA  DEL  FUEGO  is  capable  of  rearing  twenty 
head  of  GUANACOS,  and,  as  has  been  ascertained  after  a  careful 
survey,  that  there  are  not  less  than  200,000  improvable  acres 
immediately  contiguous  to  the  pioposed  railroad,  it  may  be  con- 
fidently assumed  that  the  number  rf  head  of  cattle  to  be  con- 
veyed along  the  line  will  amount  to  4,000,000  annually, 
which,  considering  the  STATE  OF  THE  UMBRELLA  TRx\.DE, 
would  yield  a  revenue  larger  in  proportion  to  the  capital  sub- 
scribed than  that  of  any  railroad  as  yet  completed  in  the  United 
States  or  Mexico. 

From  this  estimate  the  traffic  in  PENGUINS,  SEALS  and 
OTTERS  has  been  carefully  excluded,  it  having  been  found 
quite  impossible,  from  its  extent,  to  compute  the  actual  revenue 
to  be  drawn  from  this  most  important  branch.  Col.  SAM 
WARD,  our  General  Superintendent  and  Managing  Director, 
roughly  assumes  this  as  from  17  to  19  per  cent,  of  the  net  re- 
ceipts, after  watering  the  stock. 

.  THE  POPULATION  OF  TERRA  DEL  FUEGO  is  extremely 
dense.  Its  situation  affords  its  inhabitants  means  of  direct 
communication  with  the  South  Pole.  MINERALS  are  most 
abundant.  Among  them  may  be  reckoned  Brass,  Zinc,  Nickel, 
Pure  Bronze  (now  so  much  in  demand),  and  the  finest  Bell 
Metal. 

At  the  Southern  terminus  of  the  road  lies  CAPE  HORN,  the 
best  known  city  of  the  Southern  Hemisphere,  and  one  which 
shows  the  most  rapid  growth  in  population,  as  it  is  constantly 
being  doubled.  Its  importance  as  a  SEASIDE  RESORT  and  a 
COALING  STATION  has  long  been  recognized,  The  Mon- 
archies of  Europe  and  other  Governments  and  all  Corporations 
and  Societies  get  their  SEALS  from  this  point.  The  trade  is 
enormous  and  most  profitable. 
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THE  GRADES  of  the  road  are  perfectly  level,  and  THE 
CURVES  all  straight.    The  only  viaduct  of  any  importance  is 

THE  SUSPENSION  BRIDGE  OVER  THE  STRAITS  OF 
MAGELLAN, 

which  rises  and  falls  sixty  feet  with  the  tide.  There  are  only 
TEN  TUNNELS,  the  shortest  of  which  will  not  exceed  in 
length  the  well-known  Hoosac  Tunnel,  built  by  the  Common- 
wealth of  Massachusetts. 

IN  CONCLUSION,  the  Projectors  of  this  Great  Thorough- 
fare THROUGH  THE  HEART  OF  TERRA  DEL  FUEGO  have 
resolved  to  make 

NO  DISCRIMINATION  AS  TO  RATES  OF  FREIGHT, 
but  will  make  their  Tariff  for  Way  Business  proportionately  as 
low  as  for  Through  Freight  and  Travel. 

By  order  of  the  Board  of  Directors, 

WASHINGTON  McCORKINDALE,  Secretary. 

"There,"  said  Wash,  slapping  the  prospectus  on  the 
table,  "  what  do  you  think  of  that?" 

"  Bang  up,"  I  replied.  "But  who  in  thunder  is  W. 
H.  HaudybillV" 

"  By  the  grace  of  his  father,  a  genuine  leading  cap- 
italist," Wash  replied,  "  although  at  present  he  plays 
second  riddle  to  Jacob  Goulding.  He's  as  sound  as  a 
nut  on  schemes  of  this  kind,  and  a  splendid  fellow  to 
feed  his  friends  with  points." 

"  And  this  Gen.  Shanks,"  I  asked,  "  who's  he  ?" 

"  Oh,  way  up  !"  Wash  exclaimed.  "  His  name  will 
have  great  weight  with  English  investors.  We  couldn't 
have  found  a  better  man.  Why,  lie's  the  author  of  a 
book  which  is  the  standard  authority  on  deals  in  both 
Wall  and  Bleecker  streets." 

"  Who's  thisTrainor  W.  Bischott'shine  ?"  I  inquired. 
"The  name  has  a  Jewish  sound." 

"  A  simon  pure  Yankee  capitalist,"  Wash  replied,  "  He 
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was  an  associate  some  years  ago  of  the  Hon.  Win.  Loan 
and  the  ex-Minister  to  Baden-Baden,  and  before  that 
time  he  won  some  reputation  as  the  sponsor  of  the  But- 
terfly Mining  Company  of  California.  He's  a  sterling 
fellow.  I  wish  we  had  more  like  him.  He'll  work  for 
his  own  interest  every  time,  you  bet.  Don't  bother 
yourself  any  more  about  the  Board  of  Trustees.  They're 
as  respectable  a  lot  on  paper  as  was  ever  hustled  to- 
gether. And  now  let's  talk  about  the  allotment  of 
shares.  We  must  restrict  ourselves  to  a  couple  of 
thousand  apiece.  That's  only  a  third  of  the  first  in- 
stallment, but  it  won't  do  to  be  too  greedy.'' 

"  But,  Wash,"  I  said,  "consider.  The  advertising 
bills  will  clean  us  out.  Where  the  devil  are  we  to  find 
the  money  to  pay  up  the  deposit  ?" 

"Well,  I  should  smile,"  Wash  responded.  "I  didn't 
think  you  were  such  a  fool.  Haven't  you  been  in  the 
street  long  enough  to  know  that  if  we  lay  our  scheme 
before  any  of  our  eminent  German  bankers  and  allow 
them  a  satisfactory  commission,  they  will  supply  the 
needful  ?  That's  all  easily  settled.  I'll  guarantee  to 
get  you  the  necessary  amount  when  the  first  payment 
falls  due.  Now,  let  us  see,  Handybill  must  get  a  thou- 
sand shares,  according  to  stipulation,  and  Shanks, 
Bischoff  shine,  and  Bill  Loan  at  least  five  hundred  apiece. 
Care  must  be  taken  that  Goulding  don't  get  more  than 
his  share.  Five  hundred  more,  I  think,  will  exhaust 
the  remaining  assets  of  the  Board  of  Trustees,  so  that 
of  our  whole  installment  there  will  remain  just  5,000 
shares  to  be  allotted  to  the  speculative  and  evangelical 
public.  Fortunately  the  law  of  1870  allows  us  to  in- 
crease the  capital  in  proportion  to  the  demand." 

On  the  next  day  our  prospectus  appeared  in  The 
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Sun,  Herald,  Times,  Tribune,  World,  in  all  the  evening 
newspapers,  and  in  the  Independent,  Christian-at-Work, 
and  the  Hardshell  Baptist,  It  was  read,  canvassed,  and 
generally  approved.  During  the  afternoon,  while  I  was 
lunching  at  Delmonico's,  I  overheard  a  conversation 
between  a  California  investor  and  a  Sandy  Hook  farmer, 
who  had  sold  his  crop  of  crabs  to  Uncle  Siro.  They 
were  evidently  old  acquaintances. 

"Jim,"  said  the  Sandy  Hooker,  "  have  you  read  the  pros- 
pectus of  this  Terror  del  Fewgo  Railroad  Company  ?" 

u  Yes,"  the  Calif  ornian  replied.  "  It  seems  to  prom- 
ise better  than  any  of  these  Southwestern  or  Mexican 
schemes." 

"  I'm  a  thinkin'  of  takin'  a  f  ew  hundred  shares,"  the 
farmer  remarked,  "but  I  don't  know  how  it's  a  goin'  to 
be  managed.  There's  some  wery  good  names  in  the 
Board,  but  they  don't  always  count,  you  know.  I  never 
did  like  a  gurcha  percha  Board.  There  was  jist  as  big 
men  in  the  Northern  Specific  road  in  "72,  and  yet,  some- 
howaruther  I  got  stuck  bad  on  the  bonds." 

"  Well,"  Jim  answered,  "  you  can  bet  this  will  be  a 
clean  deal,  or  Handybill  and  Goulding  wouldn't  be  in  it." 

"I  don't  see  anything  in  the  advertyzement  about  the 
subscription  books,"  said  the  Jerseyman. 

"  Oh,  they're  open  at  Sellaman's,  X.  L.  Moregain  & 
Co.'s,  Mormon,  Joy  &  Co.'s.,  Coon,  Love  &  Co.'s,  Wor- 
ryshufflers,  and  the  Thirteenth  National  Bank,"  the 
Calif  ornian  responded.  He  took  his  feet  from  the  table, 
and  began  to  whistle  : 

On  Jordan's  stormy  banks  I  stand. 

I  had  heard  enough  to  satisfy  me  that  the  thirst  for 
national  improvement,  internal  communication,  and  big 
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premiums  was  still  unsatisfied.  I  sailed  out  into  the 
street  with  every  topsail  set. 

The  next  morning  my  desk  was  covered  with  letters 
from  passing  acquaintances,  entreating  my  influence  to 
get  them  shares  in  the  Terra  del  Fuego  Company.  As 
I  never  bore  malice  in  my  life,  I  chalked  them  down  for 
a  fair  proportion  without  favoritism.  While  engaged 
in  this  charitable  work  the  door  flew  open,  and  McCork- 
indale  rushed  in,  haggard  with  excitement. 

"  You  can  buy  a  cottage  at  Newport  whenever  you 
please,"  he  shouted.  "The  street's  gone  crazy.  I've 
been  to  Sellaman's  and  Worryshuffler's,  and  they  tell 
me  that  the  whole  amount  of  the  stock  has  been  sub- 
scribed for  four  times  over,  without  returns  from  Hobo- 
ken  and  Long  Island  City.  The  most  of  them  are  buy- 
ing for  investment.  The  sooner  we  close  the  books  the 
better.  Sellaman  says  that  the  shares  are  already  selling 
conditionally  on  allotment  at  $10  premium." 

"  The  devil  they  are,"  said  I.  "  I  guess  it  would  be 
wise  to  let  a  few  hundred  of  ours  go  at  that  rate.  A 
bird  in  hand  is  worth  two  in  a  bush." 

"  I  know  no  such  maxim  in  Wall  street  economy," 
Wash  replied.  "Maraschino,  you're  a  fool.  How  are 
the  shares  ever  to  go  up  if  it  gets  wind  that  the  trustees 
are  selling  already.  Our  business  just  now  is  to  bull  the 
stock,  not  to  bear  it.  Leave  it  to  me.  I'll  show  them 
an  operation  on  the  ascending  scale  that  the  Stock  Ex- 
change has  not  witnessed  for  many  a  day.  To-morrow 
I  shall  advertise  that  the  committee,  having  received 
application  for  ten  times  the  amount  of  the  first  install- 
ment, have  been  compelled  to  close  the  books.  That'll 
slap  the  laggards  in  the  face,  and  send  up  the  shares  like 
wildfire." 
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Wash  was  right.  No  sooner  did  the  advertisement 
appear  than  a  simultaneous  groan  was  uttered  by  hun- 
dreds of  disappointed  speculators,  who  had  been  cau- 
tiously feeling  their  way  before  committing  themselves 
to  our  enterprise.  They  now  rushed  into  the  market 
to  make  what  terms  they  could  at  the  earliest  stage, 
and  the  premium  was  doubled  in  the  course  of  the  fore- 
noon. 

The  allotment  was  made  without  trouble.  The  Rev. 
Mr.  Sturgeon,  our  Chairman,  passed  a  flattering  eulo- 
gium  upon  the  excellence  of  all  preliminary  arrange- 
ments. He  said  that  it  would  now  be  seen  that  the 
company  was  not  a  mere  bubble,  emanating  from  the 
tank  of  private  interest,  but  a  solid,  lasting  superstruc- 
ture, based  upon  the  principle  of  sound  return  for  cap- 
ital, and  no  discrimination  in  freights.  I  was  about  to 
allow  him  an  extra  thousand  shares  beyond  the  amount 
he  had  applied  for,  when  Wash  informed  me  that  the 
dominie  had  disposed  of  all  his  shares  in  the  market  on 
the  day  before. 

"  Confound  his  greedy  soul,"  said  Wash  ;  "  does  he 
think  we'll  let  him  play  Uncle  Daniel  on  us  for  nothing  ? 
Let  him  go  to  his  broker  and  buy  his  shares  back  if  he 
thinks  they're  going  up.  I'll  bet  he's  made  a  good  clean- 
ing out  of  them  already." 

The  following  are  extracts  from  the  Stock  Exchange 
report  for  the  week  succeeding  this  meeting: 

Time.  Shares.  Price. 

Jan.  15   1,000  T.  de  F  120 

Jan.  16  2,500  T.  de  F  .150 

Jan.  17   4,000  T.  de  F  140 

Jan.  18   6,300  T.  de  F  160 

Jan.  19   8,700  T.  de  F  200 

Jan.  20  11.000  T.  de  F  275 
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"  They  might  go  higher,"  said  Wash,  on  the  following 
Monday,  "  but  there  won't  be  enough  to  go  around  %at 
this  rate,  and  those  two  share-sharks,  Goulding  and 
Handy  bill,  will  be  in  the  market  to-morrow.  We  musn't 
let  them  get  the  best  of  us.  It's  letting  them  go  dog 
cheap,  I  know,  but  we  ought  to  feed  at  least  half  our 
shares  to  the  boys  at  present  prices  while  there's  a  chance 
to  market  them." 

"Why  not  sell  the  whole ?"  I  inquired,  "I'm  satis- 
fied." 

"  On  general  principles  you  may  be  right,"  said 
Wash,  "but  you  forget  that  we  have  a  vested  interest 
in  the  line." 

"  Oh,  vested  interest  be  blowed  !"  I  replied. 

"A  good  fisherman  always  plays  his  fish,"  Wash  re- 
joined. "The  bulls  have  been  fed,  and  we  ought  to 
keep  something  on  hand  for  the  bears.  They  are  snuff- 
ling at  it  already." 

We  accordingly  got  rid  of  2,000  shares,  paid  off  the 
money  borrowed  to  meet  our  first  subscription  deposit, 
and  had  a  handsome  surplus  left.  We  enjoyed  a  four- 
handed  banquet  at  Charley  Delmonico's.  I  distinctly 
remember  the  beginning  of  the  dinner,  but  I  am  rather 
dubious  as  to  its  end.  So  many  stories  have  lately  been 
circulated  to  the  prejudice  of  railroad  directors  that  I 
feel  it  my  duty  to  state  that  the  cost  of  this  entertain- 
ment was  scrupulously  defrayed  by  ourselves,  and  not 
carried  to  the  construction  account. 

There  was  a  great  metamorphosis  in  Wash.  He  was 
no  longer  the  seedy  clerk.  HisMacy  scarf  pin  had  given 
place  to  one  of  Kirkpatrick's  solitaires.  He  wore  a  seal- 
skin overcoat,  sported  a  cane,  and  walked  with  a  financial 
swagger.    He  dressed  his  hair  a  la  Bressant,  and  affect- 
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ed  a  peculiar  dialect  half  English  and  half  Bostonian. 
His  pockets  were  'crammed  with  certificates,  and  he 
quoted,  although  he  did  not  comprehend,  the  money 
article  from  the  World.  This  sort  of  assumption  goes 
down  wonderfully  with  some  of  the  frequenters  of  Wall 
street.  Wash  gradually  became  an  authority,  and  once 
or  twice  his  opinions  were  actually  quoted  on  the  Stock 
Exchange. 

At  the  end  of  three  months  the  Terra  del  Fuego  certi- 
ficates were  still  at  a  premium,  although  rather  lower 
than  when  we  sold.  Our  engineer,  Gen.  Gander  Decay, 
had  returned  from  his  first  survey  of  the  line  with  an  as- 
sistant who  really  seemed  to  have  some  remote  glimmer- 
ing of  the  science  and  practice  of  mensuration.  He  re- 
ported that  the  route  was  feasible,  and  that  the  road 
could  be  built  in  nine  months  with  the  aid  of  the  ten-foot 
Patagonians,  whom  he  described  as  sober,  honest,  and 
industrious  citizens.  We  lost  no  time  in  laying  this 
report  before  the  public.  It  was  published  in  full  in  the 
Tribune,  and  was  favorably  mentioned  both  editorially 
and  in  the  financial  reports.  The  World's  "  Wall  street 
Gossip"  also  gave  it  a  lift.  All  this  had  a  surprising 
effect  on  the  market. 

"Maraschino,"  said  McCorkindale  to  me  one  day, 
(C  there's  something  underhanded  going  on  about  our 
railroad.  Have  you  noticed  that  the  shares  are  way  up 
just  now  ?" 

"  So  much  the  better,"  said  I.    "  Let's  sell  them." 

"  It's  a  cold  day  when  I  get  left  on  Terra  del  Fuego," 
he  replied.  "I  sold  both  yours  and  mine  this  morning, 
and  cleaned  up  enough  to  satisfy  both  of  us." 

"  The  devil  you  did  !"  I  exclaimed.  "  Then  we're  out 
of  the  whole  thing." 
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"  Not  yet,"  Wash  remarked.  "  If  my  suspicions  are 
correct,  there's  another  pull  for  us  in  this  private  deal. 
Somebody's  bulling  the  stock  without  orders.  It?s  done 
for  a  purpose,  for  they  can  have  no  information  that 
don't  come  through  us,  more  or  less.  I  suspect  Bischoff- 
shine,  Gills,  and  that  crowd.  They  havn't  been  quite 
happy  since  the  allotment,  and  I  caught  Gills  yesterday 
pumping  our  broker  in  Murphy's.  We'll  know  some- 
thing in  a  day  or  two.  If  they're  turning  bears  I  know 
how  to  catch  them." 

Wash  was  right.  The  bears  were  at  work.  On  the 
very  next  day  heavy  sales  were  made  on  time,  seller's 
option,  aggregating  10,000  shares.  The  stock  was  water- 
logged. Meantime  Wash  and  I,  in  conjunction  with 
Handybill  and  Goulding,  whom  we  let  into  the  secret, 
bought  up  every  share  that  was  offered.  Within  several 
days  we  found  that  we  had  bought  more  than  double  the 
whole  original  stock.  Bischoffshine,  Gills  &  Co.,  who, 
as  Wash  suspected,  wrere  at  the  bottom  of  the  whole 
transaction,  now  started  in  to  cover  their  shorts  and  re- 
deem their  integrity.  The  result  is  shown  in  these  ex- 
tracts from  the  price  lists  of  the  Stock  Exchange. 

Time.  Shares.  Price. 

Monday  ,  5,000  T.  de  F  105 

Tuesday  4,500  T.  de  F  125 

Wednesday  6,000  T.  de  F  150 

Thursday  3,000  T.  de  F  200 

Friday  5,300  T.  de  F.  275 

Saturday  7,100  T.  de  F  420 

and  Monday  following  was  the  day  of  delivery.  Bischoff- 
shine and  Gills  must  have  felt  like  going  to  confession 
on  Sunday,  for  on  Monday  morning  the  former  came  to 
my  office  in  full  funeral  costume,  with  about  a  quarter 


52  THE  SAYINGS  OF  UNCLE  RUFUS. 


of  a  mile  of  Wall  street  crape  around  his  hat,  and  a 
countenance  infinitely  more  doleful. 

"  Walk  in,  Trainor,"  I  said,  very  cheerfully  ;  "  it's  a 
long  time  since  I've  had  the  pleasure  of  seeing  you — too 
long  for  brother  directors." 

"  I  wish  to  have  some  serious  conversation  with  you," 
he  replied.  "  I'm  afraid  there's  something  wrong  with 
our  stock." 

"Well,  eggs  is  high,"  I  remarked,  "but  that,  you 
know,  is  a  token  of  public  confidence  in  our  company. 
After  all,  the  rise  is  nothing  compared  to  that  of 
Jersey  Central,  now  in  the  hands  of  a  receiver.  In- 
dividually I  suppose  neither  of  us  has  any  reason  to 
complain." 

Here  Gills,  who  had  been  standing  at  the  door,  came 
in  wiping  his  face  on  his  coat  sleeve.  "  I  don't  like  it," 
he  said  ;  "  it  savors  too  much  of  gambling  for  men  like 
us." 

"  Then  why  not  get  out  of  it  ?"  I  suggested.  "  I  have 
no  objection  to  run  a  risk,  and  if  you  want  to  sell  I'll 
pay  you  the  market  price  for  every  share  you  have.  Will 
you  sell  me  five  hundred,  Mr.  Gills  ?" 

"  On  a  time  bargain  ?"  he  quavered,  again  wiping  his 
face  on  his  coat  sleeve. 

"No,  money  down,  and  the  stock  handed  over,"  I 
replied. 

"  But  we  may  have  more  stock  than  you  can  con- 
veniently take  care  of  ?"  chimed  in  Mr.  Bischoffshine. 

"  Don't  fret  yourself  on  that  point,"  I  said,  "  I  have 
my  arrangements  made  with  the  First,  Fourth,  Broad- 
way and  Chemical  National  Banks,  and  can  spout  the 
whole  capital  stock  if  necessary." 

Both  men  looked  blank.    They  whispered  together 
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uneasily  for  several  minutes,  and  then  told  me  that  they 
had  disposed  of  all  their  holdings. 

"  Then,"  said  I,  "  I  congratulate  you.  I  can't  see  what 
objection  you  have  to  the  present  situation.  You  can't 
suppose  that  we'll  issue  new  shares  and  bring  down  the 
market  simply  because  you've  realized  a  handsome 
profit." 

"A  handsome  profit?"  repeated  both  simultaneously. 
"  Oh,  Lord  !" 

"See  here,  Jones,"  said  Gills,  in  an  excited  tone, 
"it's  no  use  beating  about  the  bush  any  longer.  Haven't 
you  been  buying  stock  lately  ?' 

"  I'm  glad  to  say  I  have,"  I  replied.  "  Several  thou- 
sand shares.  My  brokers  have  positive  orders  to  settle 
to-day." 

"  Do  Handybill  and  Goulding  know  this  ?"  inquired 
both  in  a  breath. 

"Know  it?"  said  I.  "Of  course  they  do.  They're 
in  the  deal  with  me.  We're  using  the  telephone  every 
minute." 

My  brother  directors  took  in  the  situation  at  once. 
They  made  a  clean  breast  of  it.  They  acknowledged 
that  as  trustees  they  had  violated  their  obligations  and 
sold  the  stock.  They  were  anxious  for  forgiveness. 
Bischoffshine  blamed  Gills,  and  Gills  said  that  he  had 
been  cozened.  This  rather  pleased  me,  for  I  knew  that 
the  President  of  the  Company  had  been  in  the  same 
boat,  although  he  was  not  so  very  green,  for  he  bought 
the  stock  about  twenty-three  points  lower  than  the 
price  at  which  he  sold  it. 

"Now,  gentlemen,"  said  I,  "you thought  you  were  on 
the  ground  floor  and  you  found  $  fellow  hi  the  cellar, 
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Let's  come  to  business.  I'll  settle  your  shorts  at  Satur- 
day's market  price." 

"And  take  De  Lesseps  canal  shares  at  119?"  eagerly 
inquired  Bischoffshine.    "They're  sure  to  go  up." 

"No,"  I  answered. 

"Or  12,000  Underground  Wiregraph  certificates  with 
an  issue  of  new  stock  next  week  r"  gasped  Gills. 

"  Not  with  all  the  water  trickling  over  Niagara  Falls," 
I  replied. 

"  What  do  you  say  to  a  thousand  shares  of  Los  Grin- 
gos and  Tehuantepec  Inter-oceanic  Submarine  Railway, 
with  a  Peruvian  guarantee  of  6  per  cent.?"  asked  Mr.  B. 

"Not  if  the  guarantee  was  guaranteed  by  Turkey, 
South  Carolina,  Mississippi,  Tennessee,  and  Barren  Is- 
land," I  responded.  "  Once  for  all,  gentlemen,  if  you 
don't  like  my  offer,  and  I  think  it's  uncommonly  liberal, 
just  say  so,  and  I'll  expose  you  on  the  street  this  after- 
noon." 

"  Well,  then,  there's  our  check,"  said  Bischoffshine, 
with  a  sorrowful  face,  "  but  we  warn  you  right  here  that 
we  shall  seek  redress  through  the  courts  and  the  Legis- 
lature." 

"  A  good  idea,"  I  replied,  as  I  pocketed  the  check.  "  I 
hope  you'll  carry  your  threat  into  immediate  execution. 
I  want  to  find  out  whether  the  courts  control  the  Legis- 
lature or  the  Legislature  controls  the  courts." 

This  ended  our  interview.  I  divided  with  JVash,  and 
in  a  few  days  Terra  del  Fuego  was  quoted  on  a  par  with 
Little  Pittsburg.  The  next  day  we  both  took  passage 
for  Europe  with  our  good  Friend  Handybill, 
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VIII. 

UNCLE  RUFUS's  WONDERFUL  PICTURE  GALLERY,  AND  ITS 
INSTRUCTIVE  MORAL. 

The  front  rooms  on  the  third  floor  of  the  new  build- 
ing No.  55  Broadway,  are  sumptuously  furnished.  The 
walls  flame  with  gilded  dado  and  frieze.  Soft  carpets, 
oriental  in  design,  hush  all  footfalls.  Cuspidors  of  real 
china,  exquisite  black  walnut  desks,  and  Turkish  chairs, 
sofas,  and  ottomans,  are  there.  The  lambrequins  are  so 
heavy  that  the  windows  look  like  the  portholes  of  a 
mediaeval  castle.  A  table  of  bird's-eye  maple,  covered 
with  pink  plush,  occupies  the  centre  of  the  apartment. 
Bronze  chandeliers  are  suspended  from  gorgeously  fres- 
coed ceilings,  and  grain  and  stock  indicators  are  ticking 
in  the  corners  in  business  hours.  An  unusual  number 
of  fine  engravings  are  suspended  on  the  walls.  This  is 
the  lair  of  Uncle  Rufus  Hatch.  Although  it  lacks  a 
chaste  assortment  of  French  clocks,  it  compares  very 
favorably  with  the  sanctum  of  George  W.  Chilcls,  A.M., 
of  Westminster  Abbey.  A  visitor  on  July  17,  188b 
found  Uncle  Rufus  in  his  shirt  sleeves,  buried  in  abstrac- 
tion and  an  easy  chair,  gazing  at  the  framed  engravings 
of  Rosa  Bonheur's  cattle  scenes. 

"  Come  in,  come  in,"  he  shouted.  "  You're  welcome.  I 
want  to  show  you  my  picture  gallery.  It's  not  so  valuable 
as  Vanderbilt's,  but  it's  far  more  unique  and  apro-poss. 
I'm  going  to  send  invitations  to  Sandy  Spencer,  Theron 
R.  Butler,  Nicholas  Langdon,  John  H.  Sherwood,  Alder- 
man Saner,  August  Belmont,  Carolin  O'Bryan  Bryant, 
Carl  Schurz,  James  Irving,  Sam  Carpenter,  and  other 
connoisseurs,  and  I  want  you  to  get  ahead  of  them," 
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"  It  appears  to  me,"  the  visitor  suggested,  "  that  these 
cattle  scenes  are  out  of  place  in  the  office  of  a  man  of 
business.  The  portraits  of  some  of  the  great  men  of  the 
day  would  be  more  suitable." 

"  You've  struck  it  the  first  time,"  broke  in  Uncle  Ru- 
fus.  "  That's  just  what  these  cattle  scenes  are — por- 
traits of  the  great  men  of  the  day.  They're  purely 
symbolical.  You  can  pick  out  the  big  men  without  a 
telescope.  Look  here,"  pointing  to  Rosa  Bonheur's 
picture  entitled  "The  Stampede,"  delineating  a  drove 
of  affrighted  bulls  and  steers  trampling  each  other  under 
foot,  with  terror-stricken  sheep  darting  between  them. 
"  That's  a  great  picture  by  one  of  the  old  masters.  Do 
you  see  that  man  in  the  foreground  trying  to  check  the 
stampede?  That's  Jay  Gould.  Oh,  it's  a  great  picture. 
See  the  three-year-old  bull  leading  the  herd  ?  That's 
Bill  Vanderbilt.  Gould  has  lashed  him  on  the  nose, 
and  now  he's  trying  to  hit  him  in  the  head  with  the  butt 
end  of  the  whip.  He  knows  that  he  can't  stop  the 
stampede  unless  he  can  check  the  leader.  But  Bill's 
blood  is  up.  Just  look  at  him.  He's  got  his  head 
down,  and  he's  going  at  a  furious  pace.  He's  discovered 
that  the  grass  in  his  rear  is  mighty  thin,  and  the  crops 
are  short.    My,  but  it's  a  great  picture." 

"  Well,  here's  a  steer  down,"  the  visitor  observed. 
"  Who's  he  ?" 

"  He's  a  yearling,"  Uncle  Rufus  replied.  "  He's  only 
been  a  member  of  the  Stock  Exchange  a  year.  He's 
done  gone.  These  cattle  in  the  background  climbing 
over  him  are  the  older  members,  trying  to  close  out  their 
securities.  Oh,  it's  a  great  picture.  See  that  slender 
fellow  in  the  rear  that  seems  to  be  so  bewildered  ?  That's 
Russel  Sage.    He's  stopped  issuing  i  putSe'   The  boys 
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have  worn  out  his  carpets  trying  to  buy  them  of  him, 
and  he  has  now  determined  to  protect  himself.  My,  but 
it's  a  great  picture,  young  man." 

"  There  seem  to  be  a  good  many  lambs  in  the  stam- 
pede," the  vistor  remarked. 

"  Yes  ;  but  they  don't  seem  to  get  away  pretty  well," 
Uncle  Ruftis  added.  "They  are  the  customers  of  these 
young  brokers.  Their  margins  have  expired,  and  they're 
going  to  be  trampled  to  death  by  the  herd.  Texas 
steers  on  the  New  York  Stock  Exchange  don't  stop  when 
they  are  once  thoroughly  frightened.  My,  my,  young 
man,  but  it's  a  great  picture."  * 

"Who  is  that  straight-horned  black  steer,  with  his 
fore-hoofs  planted  on  the  one  in  front  ?" 

"  Oh,  he's  the  President  of  a  bank,"  Uncle  Rufus  re- 
plied. "  He's  been  examining  his  securities,  and  he's 
found  out  what  they're  worth.  He's  on  his  hind  feet 
just  now,  trying  to  haul  in  his  lines.  He's  found  out 
just  what  the  collateral  cost  Gould  and  Sage.  He's  one 
of  the  trustees  of  the  Wabash  Southwestern  $50,000,000 
system.  It's  a  question  whether  the  president  of  the 
bank  or  Vanderbilt  'II  get  ahead.  Oh,  it's  a  tremendous 
picture.  Just  to  see  the  other  cattle  behind  that  black 
steer.  They  are  all  bank  presidents  and  cashiers,  still 
bent  on  fleecing  the  lambs.  They  have  hardly  yet  caught 
the  alarm.    My,  my,  what  a  picture  it  is." 

Here  the  visitor  turned  to  the  engraving  of  "A  Scottish 
Raid,"  painted  by  Rosa  Bonheur  in  1860,  and  now  in  the 
collection  of  Mr.  John  Graham,  of  Glasgow.  "  What  is 
this  ?"  he  asked. 

"That?"  said  Uncle  Rufus.  "  Why,  that's  by  one 
of  the  old  masters.  It's  a  wonderful  picture.  It  repre- 
sents a  Scotchman  down  on  the  Mexican  border  driving 
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in  a  herd  of  cattle  and  sheep.  These  frightened  animals 
in  the  foreground  are  the  great  congregation  of  inno- 
cents who  have  been  duped  by  the  Syndicate  of  Liars, 
who  may  be  dimly  seen  in  the  background.  This  is,  to 
roe,  an  especially  wonderful  picture.  No  one  can  gaze 
at  it  without  having  his  sympathy  for  these  poor  tremb- 
ling animals  aroused.  Here  they  are,  huddled  together, 
the  large  and  the  little,  the  strong  and  the  weak,  all,  as 
it  were,  seeking  divine  protection.  And  then  note  how 
human  rage  is  allayed  by  the  kindly  mist  which,  like  a 
mantle  of  charity,  envelops  the  Syndicate  of  Liars,  and 
still  m<^re  so  by  the  dense  cloud  that  hides  the  Lying 
Syndicate.  Yes,  my  young  friend,  this  is  a  wonderful 
picture.  Its  ingenuity  is  remarkably  pleasing.  It  fairly 
sheds  parables.  Fathom  its  depths,  and  you  can  see 
pool  upon  pool,  including  the  great  blind  pool  of  the 
Northern  Pacific  and  Oregon  Steam  Navigation  Com- 
pany. It  is  a  truly  wonderful  picture.  Imagination  can 
feast  upon  it  for  hours  without  exhausting  its  resources. 
It's  a  wonderful  picture — most  wonderful." 

The  visitor  passed  onto  "  The  Straits  of  Ballaehulish," 
painted  by  Rosa  Bonheur  in  1867.  It  delineates  a  herd 
of  cattle  swimming  an  arm  of  the  sea,  kept  in  their 
course  by  men  in  boats. 

"  That's  another  grand  picture  emblematic  of  the 
times,"  Uncle  Rufus  observed.  "It's  by  one  of  the  old 
masters.  The  cattle  represent  the  different  construction 
companies  to  the  life.  Some  manage  to  keep  their  heads 
above  water;  others,  alas,  are  drowning,  and  a  few  have 
reached  the  shore,  and  are  watching  the  fate  of  their 
comrades.  It's  a  grand  picture.  The  men  in  the  boats 
are  the  presidents,  secretaries,  and  treasurers  of  the  com- 
panies.   They  want  to  keep  dry.  They  do  not  dash  into 
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the  flood,  but  they  try  to  inspirit  those  who  are  already 
in  and  to  keep  them  going.  My,  but  this  is  a  grand 
picture.  Look  up  here  on  this  bluff/'  pointing  out  the 
bluff  with  his  eyeglasses.  "  See  this  wise  old  ox,  with 
nose  high  in  air,  ready  to  bellow  for  the  one  who  wins- 
That  is  my  friend  McCorkindale,  author  of  '  Wall 
Street  Gossip.'  Did  you  ever  see  a  more  life-like  pic- 
ture ?  The  whole  thing  is  gloriously  grand,  if  not 
grandly  glorious." 

The  visitor  paused  before  an  engraving  entitled  "  Time 
of  Peace." 

"  This,"  continued  Uncle  Ruf  us,  "  though  not  by  one 
of  the  old  masters,  is  a  charming  and  highly  suggestive 
scene.  It  is  enjoyed  by  honest  farmers  who  never  dab- 
bled in  Wall  street  ;  who  never  heard  of  6  puts '  nor 
*  calls,'  nor  blind  pools,  nor  construction  companies  ; 
who  never  knew  a  bank  president,  and  never  dreamed  of 
a  Syndicate  of  Liars.  How  feelingly  the  details  are 
drawn — lambs  gambolling  in  the  valley,  cattle  peace- 
fully grazing  on  the  slope,  the  shepherd-dog  stretched 
at  his  ease,  and  the  children  happy,  contented,  and  un- 
disturbed. My,  but  it's  a  charming  picture.  How  many 
poor  fellows  there  are  in  Wall  street  who  might  have 
seen,  but  never  will  see.,  such  a  picture.  Ah,  young  man, 
the  world  owes  every  man  a  living,  but  mighty  few  know 
enough  to  collect  it.  And  still  the  plucky  cat  watches, 
and  the  lucky  cat  catches.  Therefore,  I  say,  tell  old 
lies  to  new  liars,  and  new  lies  to  old  liars." 

Here  the  venerable  sage  drew  on  his  coat,  slapped  on 
his  soft  felt  hat,  picked  up  a  palm-leaf  fan,  and  pitched 
for  the  elevated  road. 
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IX. 

UNCLE  RUFUS  IN  A  MOOD  FOR  TELLING  MORAL-POINTED 
STORIES. 

Uncle  Rufus  Hatch  was  in  a  story -telling  mood  on 
July  23,  1881,  nor  did  he  fail  to  point  each  story  with  a 
moral. 

"Do  you  know  J.  K.  Fisher,  of  Chicago?"  he  asked. 
"  Well,  you  ought  to  know  him.  He's  one  of  the  best 
business  men  on  the  continent.  I  bar  nobody.  I  heard 
a  good  story  about  him  this  morning.  When  the  war 
broke  out  Fisher  was  in  Louisville.  The  Ohio  River 
froze  over  that  winter,  and  he  saw  money  in  ice.  He 
advertised  for  5,000  laborers,  offering  unusually  liberal 
inducements.  Each  man  was  to  board  himself  and  fur- 
nish his  own  tools,  and  was  to  receive  as  pay  and  carry 
home  each  night  half  as  much  as  he  could  cut  during  the 
day.  It  was  a  splendid  speculation.  I  was  told  that  Addi- 
son Cammack  was  Fisher's  partner,  and  I  guess  it  was  so, 
for  when  I  asked  Cammack  about  it  an  hour  ago,  he  ac- 
knowledged that  he  was  in  the  Southwest  at  the  time  and 
prepared  to  receive  the  ice.  This  is  just  like  many  of  the 
schemes  in  the  Southwest.  The  construction  companies 
and  syndicates  pick  up  a  bankrupt  railroad,  not  earning 
running  expenses,  and  lease  and  guarantee  other  corpora- 
tions still  more  bankrupt,  and  then  gravely  agree  to  give 
the  stockholders  half  of  what  they  earn.  Why,  a  man  has 
just  left  me  after  spending  an  hour  and  a  half  urging  me 
to  take  an  interest  in  a  railroad  out  West.  His  main  ar- 
gument was  that  it  was  a  line  which  the  syndicates  would 
be  compelled  to  buy  as  a  connecting  link  in  a  main  line. 
It  reminded  me  of  Warren  Leland's  California  Railroad." 
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"  What  was  that?"  we  asked. 

"It  began  at  Bulldog  Creek,  and  run  to  the  summit 
of  Skye  Terrier  Mountain,"  Uncle  Rufus  responded, 
"and  was  the  connecting  link  of  a  great  trunk  line.  I 
told  the  man  that  I  would  entertain  the  proposition  if 
Sage,  Gould  Connor,  and  all  my  other  New  York  friends 
would  join  me,  and  put  the  money  up  in  certified  checks. 
I  wanted  a  blind  pool,  with  the  privilege  of  playing  the 
character  of  Villard.  I  pride  myself  on  the  fact  that 
there's  nothing  mean  about  me.  No  sound  business  man 
will  have  a  poor  opinion  of  himself." 

Here  Uncle  Rufus  went  to  the  stock  indicator,  and 
carefully  studied  the  quotations.  "  Do  you  know 
Elijah  Smith,  of  Boston?"  he  asked.  "  Well,  you'll 
never  thoroughly  understand  human  nature  until 
you  do  know  him.  You  never  saw  a  better  business 
man.  He  tells  an  ice  story  as  good  as  Fisher's.  A 
strange  Chinaman  arrived  in  some  old  placer  diggings 
in  California,  and  was  treated  to  a  small  piece  of  ice.  It 
was  the  first  he  had  ever  seen.  He  found  it  so  good  that 
the  next  day  he  bought  a  chunk  for  himself.  As  it  ap- 
peared to  be  rather  wet,  he  put  it  out  on  a  stump  to 
dry.  About  an  hour  afterward  he  rushed  out  in  the 
sunlight  and  found  that  the  ice  had  disappeared.  Chi- 
namen were  pretty  thick  around  that  camp,  and  he  ac- 
cused them  of  stealing  it.  The  result  was  that  six  dead 
men  were  scattered  among  the  stumps  before  sundown. 
It's  a  good  story,  but  it  ain't  a  circumstance  to  what  will 
happen  when  these  fellows  who  are  drying  ice  in  Wall 
street  drop  on  themselves.  There  will  be  more  than 
six  cases  of  bankruptcy,  and  don't  you  forget  it.  Things 
are  not  what  they  seem.  This  applies  to  the  invest- 
ments of  widows  and  orphans,  as  well  as  to  other  invest* 
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merits,  clean  through,  to  the  end  of  the  chapter.  I  know 
that  this  is  a  great  country,  but  in  some  places  there's 
too  much  land  to  the  acre.  Never  judge  of  the  contents 
of  a  bottle  by  the  label.  A  bottle  of  water  labelled 
'  Chateau  Yquem'  may  be  sold  for  $3,  but  it  ain't  worth 
five  cents.  People  are  too  apt  to  be  led  astray  by  names. 
They  tell  me  that  when  Bull  Run  Russell  came  here  with 
the  Duke  of  Sutherland  he  wanted  to  rush  right  up  to 
Albany  and  look  at  the  Half-Breed  Legislature.  Why, 
I  know  a  man  who  sits  up  every  night  until  the  moon 
rises,  trying  to  find  the  new  comet.  And  he's  a  highly 
respectable  gentleman,  too." 

Again  the  stock  indicator  began  it's  spirit  rappings. 
Uncle  Rufus  sauntered  over  to  the  instrument,  and  ran 
the  tape  through  his  fingers.  He  yanked  his  wristbands 
nearly  to  his  elbows,  and  resumed  his  seat. 

"  Do  you  know  Jay  Gould?"  he  asked.  "  Well,  if  you 
ever  know  him,  when  you  know  him,  you  will  know  more 
than  you  now  know,  if  you  know  him  well.  He  told  me 
a  story  once  about  an  Irishman.  It  was  when  there 
were  packet  boats  on  the  Erie  Canal.  The  Irishman 
offered  to  work  his  passage  to  Buffalo,  and  they  set  him 
leading  the  horses  that  towed  the  boat.  He  worked 
faithfully  for  two  days,  doing  a  great  deal  of  thinking. 
On  the  third  day  he  thought  it  out.  'By  the  powers,' 
he  said,  ' 1  moight  as  well  walk  as  work  me  passage.' 
And  walk  he  did,  without  even  thanking  his  employers. 
Now,  do  you  know,"  continued  Uncle  Rufus,  "I  never 
could  get  it  out  of  my  head  that  Gould  was  the  Captain 
of  that  boat,  and  that  Bill  Vanderbilt  was  the  Irishman 
who  led  the  horses  ?  Vanderbilt  seems  to  have  just  found 
out  that  he  might  as  well  walk  as  work  his  passage.  I 
think  he   means   business.     When   he  sold  out  his 
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$35,000,000  of  New  York  Central,  Canada  Southern 
and  Lake  Shore,  and  put  the  money  in  Government  bonds 
lie  laid  his  anchor  to  the  windward  and  made  ready  for 
a  financial  squall.  It's  easy  to  say  that  Bill  Vanderbilt 
don't  know  nothing,  but  I'm  afraid  that  Gould  will  be 
sorrowfully  mournful  or  mournfully  sorry  that  he  kicked 
him  out  of  the  Western  Union  before  he  gets  through 
with  him." 

"How  about  your  Western  Union  suit?"  we  asked. 
"The  Court  seems  to  have  fined  you  $2,000." 

"I  presume  that's  so,"  Uncle  Rufus  replied."  I  got 
my  information  from  the  Sun.  My  lawyers  kindly  neg- 
lected to  officially  inform  me  of  the  fact.  It  does  seem 
to  me  rather  hard  that  I  have  to  pay  their  lawyers  and 
mine,  too,  when  the  Court  has  sanctioned  the  $15,000,000 
chrorno  transaction.  I  could  tell  right  here  a  good  story 
about  stolen  hams  and  a  jury,  but  I  won't.  Two  thous- 
and dollars  isn't  much  for  a  nest  of  ex-judges.  The 
Court  evidently  considers  them  a  cheap  set.  Rut  they 
haven't  got  the  $2,000  yet.  You  can't  most  always 
sometimes  tell  about  law  until  the  case  is  carried  up  to 
the  General  Term  and  the  Court  of  Appeals.  Gould  and 
I  never  lost  a  lawsuit.  But  the  inevitable  must  come  to 
us  some  day.  Death  and  taxes,  you  know,  are  cer- 
tain. They  do  say,  however,  that  one  of  the  principal 
defendants  in  this  suit  did  once  return  about  $9,000,000 
after  holding  it  three  or  four  years  for  his  own  per- 
sonal use." 

The  stock  indicator  rattled  off  its  quotations  faster 
than  ever,  and  Uncle  Rufus  again  made  a  break  for  it. 
He  studied  the  figures  closely,  and  began  to  chirrup  like 
a  fall  cricket.  "  Everything  is  swelling  nowadays,"  he 
observed.    "  I  know  lots  of  men  who  are  twice  as  big  as 
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they  used  to  be.  But  the  day  of  shrinkage  is  a-coming. 
Elijah  Smith  tells  a  story  about  a  firm  out  on  the  Bur- 
lington and  Quincy  road  that  went  into  the  peanut  busi- 
ness. One  of  the  partners,  representing  a  large  German 
banking  house,  was  to  furnish  the  roaster,  and  the  other 
part  nor  the  peanuts.  After  the  peanuts  were  roasted 
they  were  to  divide.  Well,  they  heaved  a  bushel  of 
goobers  into  the  roaster.  When  they  came  out  the 
shrinkage  was  so  great  that  the  German  banking  house 
claimed  all  the  nuts.  The  other  partner  was  dumb- 
founded. But  he  didn't  go  to  law.  He  caught  one  of 
Jay  Gould's  inspirations.  He  chucked  the  shrunken 
nuts  into  a  barrel  of  water,  and  they  swelled  all  his  cap- 
ital back  and  gave  him  a  mortgage  on  the  roaster  be- 
sides. His  partner  paid  him  for  the  privilege  of  dis- 
solving the  copartnership.  That  fellow'll  find  his  way 
to  Wall  street  in  due  time,  and  make  himself  appreci- 
ated, see  if  he  don't" 

"  You  don't  seem  to  be  doing  much  business  here,  Mr. 
Hatch,"  we  observed,  while  Uncle  Rufus  was  again 
measuring  tape. 

"I  have  more  business  offered  than  I  accept,"  he  re- 
plied. "A  man  called  on  me  this  morning,  and  agreed 
to  give  me  all  the  information  possessed  by  Mr.  Aran- 
derbilt  if  I  would  operate  in  Vanderbilt  stocks  and  give 
him  half  the  profits.  I  was  too  lazy  to  accept  the  prop- 
osition. I  told  him  I  would  like  to  have  been  in  with 
Van  three  years  ago,  when  he  bought  Lake  Shore  at  55 
and  60,  Northwestern  at  35,  and  Canada  Southern  for 
nothing.  I've  been  a  little  disappointed  in  Bill,  though. 
I  don't  think  he  treated  me  right  when  lie  didn't  buy 
Western  Union  at  80,  after  the  letter  I  wrote  him,  be- 
fore they  put  $15,000,000  in  water  in  it    I'm  strongly 
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inclined  to  write  him  another  letter.  He  ought  to  have 
told  me  about  passing  the  dividend  on  Canada  South- 
ern, and  reducing  the  dividend  on  Michigan  Central. 
Yes,  I  could  have  plenty  of  business  if  I  would  take  it. 
Why,  a  man  called  on  me  this  morning  and  wanted  me 
to  go  into  a  bridge  company.  I  rather  approved  of  his 
scheme,  for  I  think  there  will  be  a  great  demand  for 
bridges  before  long.  Many  a  firm  will  be  looking  for 
somebody  to  bridge  them  over.  There's  business  enough 
if  I  wanted  it.  Why,  a  man  met  me  on  the  street  not 
long  ago  and  wanted  me  to  buy  10,000  shares  of  some 
mining  stock— I  think  it  was  Arizona.  He  said  he'd 
give  me  3,000  shares  as  a  margin.  I  suggested  that,  per- 
haps, I'd  better  sell  13,000  shares  first,  so  as  to  raise 
money  enough  to  buy  the  10,000.  Arizona  since  then  has 
gone  down  to  $2  a  share,  and  yet  the  insiders  are  not 
happy.  When  the  banks  call  in  their  loans  on  litho- 
graphs, they'll  find  that  they  need  more  than  3,000 
shares  margin  on  10,000  loans.  I'm  not  in  the  stock 
market.  I've  got  a  little  wheat  and  corn  for  family  use, 
that's  all." 

Here  Uncle  Rufus  put  his  elbows  on  his  knees,  bent 
his  head  forward,  and  lowered  his  voice.  "  I'll  tell  you 
something  worth  knowing,"  he  said,  "  I  don't  accept  any 
customers  now  unless  they  go  to  Fowler  &  Wells  and 
have  their  heads  examined.  Some  of  my  Chicago 
friends  have  been  telling  me  of  Vennor's  storms  and  ad- 
vising me  to  buy  wheat,  but  I  only  do  business  for  men 
whose  heads  are  level.  Fowler  &  Wells  are  standard 
authority  on  level  heads.  They  don't  belong  to  the  lying 
syndicate,  and  Sizer  says  he  never  sizes  up  anything  on 
Wall  street.  I've  been  trying  to  get  Cammack  to  go 
up  aud  have  his  bead  examined,  as  he's  the  only  bear  fa 
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the  country.  He  won't  go,  although  he  says  he'd  rather 
bet  on  a  horse  race  than  buy  stocks  at  present  prices.  I 
think  it  would  be  a  good  thing  if  newspaper  editors, 
reporters,  and  other  moral  creatures  would  have  their 
heads  examined.  Then  they  would  know  exactly  what 
to  think  of  themselves." 

The  clock  in  Trinity  steeple  struck  five.  We  started 
to  go.  "  Do  you  know  what  I'd  do  if  I  owned  one  of 
these  trunk  lines  ?"  Uncle  Ruf us  shouted.  "I'd  either 
have  the  tariff  raised  on  freight  and  passengers,  or  else 
I'd  cut  my  road  in  two  and  let  somebody  else  have  half 
of  it.  Are  you  going  ?  Well,  come  again  when  I'm  feel- 
ing well.    I  ain't  feeling  pretty  well  to-day." 


X. 

UNCLE  RUFUS  DISCOVERS  A  SCHEME  FOR  MAKING  MILLIONS 

HAPPY. 

"I've  been  thinking  of  the  recent  decisions  of  our 
Judges  favoring  monopolies,"  said  Uncle  Rufus  Hatch 
on  August  11th,  1881.  "  Some  of  them  seem  to  think 
that  monopolies  are  blessings  in  disguise.  Maybe  they 
are.  I  don't  know.  But  if  they  are,  they  will  eventual- 
ly solve  the  problem  of  civil  service  reform,  make  child's 
play  of  the  science  of  government,  and  revolutionize 
every  acre  of  the  Union.  Trade  and  commerce,  mining 
and  manufactures,  morals  and  manners — everything  will 
be  turned  inside  out.  All  we  have  to  do  is  to  boil  down 
all  public  and  private  enterprises  in  the  crucible  of  con- 
solidation. What  a  big  thing  for  the  country  it  would 
be  if  all  the  railroads  were  consolidated  in  om  coni-* 
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pany!  Only  think  what  a  blessing  to  have  only  one 
dime  museum,  one  tailor,  and  one  axle-grease  manufac- 
tory ?  We  could  have  one  tooth-brush  maker,  one 
antique  furniture  establishment,  a  single  insect  powder 
mill,  and  one  manufacturer  of  artificial  eyes.  My,  but 
it  would  be  a  great  blessing !" 

Here  Uncle  Rufus  placed  his  feet  on  the  round  of  his 
chair  and  began  to  fan  himself.  "  We  would  have  one 
grand  boarding  house,"  he  continued,  "one  saw  mill, 
and  one  shooting  gallery.  There  would  be  a  huge 
hair-pin  factory,  and  one  tremendous  shop  for  the 
manufacture  of  mowing  machines.  One  importer  could 
supply  the  country  with  sausage  casings  and  curled  hair. 
We  would  have  one  iron  foundry  and  one  homcepathic 
medicine  factory ;  one  banking  house  and  one  boot- 
blacking  establishment;  one  landscape  architect  and  one 
junk  dealer  ;  one  kerosene  mill,  one  whisky  rectifier, 
and  one  flavoring  extract  establishment.  My,  my,  what 
a  blessing  it  would  be  !" 

Uncle  Rufus  dropped  his  feet  from  the  round  of  his 
chair  and  eagerly  bent  forward.  "  Only  think  how 
happy  we  should  be,"  said  he.  "  We  would  have  but 
one  electric  light  company  and  only  one  razor  strop 
establishment ;  one  great  college  and  one  immense 
Chinese  laundry  ;  one  museum  of  art  and  one  grand 
peanut  stand;  one  brewery,  one  beer  saloon,  and  one 
manufacturer  of  wooden  toothpicks.  The  more  you 
look  at  it  the  happier  you  become.  Only  think  of  having 
only  one  President,  one  Senator,  one  member  of  Con- 
gress, one  candidate,  and  one  vote.  It's  enough  to  make 
a  man  dance  with  delight  to  think  t  hat  there  would  be 
only  one  court,  one  Judge,  one  lawyer,  one  detective, 
and  one  jail    We  could  have  one  soldier,  one  sailor,  one 
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Custom  House,  and  one  stock  broker.  This  would  astonish 
the  French.  There  would  be  but  one  farm,  one  potato 
patch,  and  one  onion  field.  This  would  dumbfound  the 
Irish.  Then  we  should  have  one  editor,  one  reporter,  one 
newspaper,  and  one  lunatic  asylum.  Oh,  it  would  be 
tremendously  glorious,  if  not  gloriously  tremendous  !" 

Here  Uncle  Rufus  again  hitched  his  heels  of  his  Ox- 
ford ties  on  the  round  of  his  chair  and  fanned  himself 
vigorously.  "There  would  be  but  one  orthodox  preach- 
er," he  continued  :  "  his  sermon  would  be  telephoned  by 
one  telephone  to  every  church  in  the  country.  Every- 
thing would  be  clone  by  clockwork,  and  every  man  and 
woman  would  be  sure  to  hear  a  good  sermon.  We 
could  boil  the  Mutual,  the  Automatic,  and  Rapid  Tran- 
sit telegraph  lines  down  with  the  Western  Union,  and 
make  everybody  supremely  happy.  Then  Ave  might 
have  one  hand  organ,  one  hay  cutter,  one  jewsharp,  one 
pedestrian,  and  one  negro  minstrel.  My,  but  it  would 
be  wonderfully  pleasing,  if  not  pleasingly  wonderful ! 

"Of  course,"  said  Uncle  Rufus,  " such  a  universal 
consolidation  would  shake  up  the  dry  bones.  There 
would  be  a  precious  scattering  of  great  titles.  Many  a 
bank  President  would  return  to  his  post  as  office  boy, 
and  many  a  railroad  President  would  again  become  a 
brakeman.  Many  a  telegraph  king  might  be  compelled 
to  climb  his  poles  for  a  living,  and  many  a  dry  goods 
dealer  might  become  a  cash  boy.  You  might  hear  many 
a  statesman  crying  'Hot  corn!'  or  '  Clams  !'  and  you 
might  see  many  a  real  estate  owner  flourishing  a  pick  or 
a  shovel.  Many  an  editor  would  go  to  killing  hogs,  and 
many  a  steamboat  monarch  would  spend  the  remainder 
of  his  days  on  the  deck  of  a  canal  boat.  Many  a  lawyer 
would  begin  to  polish  the  h^ncUe  <?f  the  big  front  doorf 
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many  a  doctor  might  begin  to  develop  muscle  in  other 
directions  than  making  pills,  and  many  a  clergyman 
might  sell  pies  and  molasses  candy.  It's  a  gigantic  un- 
dertaking, and  of  course  it  will  meet  some  opposition, 
but  all  right-minded  and  dispassionate  men  would  ap- 
prove of  it  if  things  go  on  as  they  are  now  going.  It's 
judiciously  political,  if  not  politically  judicious. 

"  But  the  most  glorious  part  of  this  glorious  scheme," 
bubbled  Uncle  Ruf  us,  "  is  yet  to  come.  Every  thing- 
could  be  consolidated  into  one  great  head,  and  controlled 
by  one  master  mind.  The  nation  and  the  whole  world 
might  be  kept  moving  in  perfect  accord  with  his  ideas. 
It  would  be  miraculously  astounding,  if  not  astounding- 
ly  miraculous." 

"But  where  could  you  find  a  man  capable  of  filling 
such  a  position  ?"  we  asked. 

"  Hush,"  whispered  Uncle  Ruf  us.  "I've  found  the 
very  man.  Nature  moulded  him  for  this  very  place. 
In  honesty  of  purpose,  intelligence,  morality,  benevo- 
lence, talent,  and  beauty  of  face  and  figure  he  is  un- 
equalled. His  innocent  simplicity  gives  him  unsolicited 
popularity.  Best  of  all,  he  has  had  his  head  examined 
by  the  phrenologists,  with  most  wonderful  results.  They 
have  given  him  a  certificate  that  ought  to  satisfy  the 
world.  Every  man  must  have  his  head  examined  and 
pass  this  same  ordeal  before  civil  service  reform  is  an 
accomplished  fact." 

"But  who  is  this  wonderful  man?"  we  asked. 

"  Jay  Gould,"  was  the  reply,  "  and  you  may  add  that 
Russell  Sage  entirely  agrees  with  me.  It's  truly  remark- 
able, if  not  remarkably  true." 
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XL 

UNCLE  RUFUS  WRITES  A  STRICTLY  PERSONAL  LETTER 
TO  WILLIAM  H.  YANDERBILT. 

Uncle  Eufus  Hatch,  of  Wall  street,  was  found  in  his 
library  on  Park  avenue,  on  the  evening  of  Jan.  14,  1881. 
He  wore  a  velvet  coat,  and  sat  swinging  his  leg  over  the 
arm  of  a  rustic  chair.  "  Wall  street  men  say  that  you 
prophesied  the  consolidation  of  the  several  telegraph 
companies  weeks  ago,  and  that  you  were  in  the  deal," 
the  writer  said.    "  Is  this  so  ?" 

"  If  I  should  tell  you  the  truth  about  this  transaction 
you  would  think  that  I  was  lying,"  Mr.  Hatch  observed. 
"  Every  man  should  be  careful  of  his  reputation.  The 
Sun  prints  about  140,000  copies  a  day.  Each  copy 
has  at  least  five  readers  ;  so  that,  if  you  wished,  you 
could  tell  700,000  lies  while  I  could  only  tell  one  truth 
in  a  day.  I  have  both  a  mathematical  and  a  musical 
mind.  Perhaps  you  had  better  light  a  cigar  and  go  and 
talk  with  Mr.  Vanderbilt.  He's  a  personal  friend  of 
mine,  and  a  very  pleasant  gentleman  !" 

"Is  there  any  truth,"  we  asked,  "in  the  rumor  that 
Gould  and  Vanderbilt  occupied  the  basement  of  your 
house  on  Thursday  evening,  and  that  they  there  agreed 
upon  a  basis  of  consolidation  ?" 

"  Where  did  you  get  that  information  ?"  Mr.  Hatch 
inquired,  lifting  his  leg  from  the  arm  of  the  rustic 
chair. 

"  The  information  came  from  Mr.  W.  E.  Connor,  Mr. 
Gould's  confidential  broker,"  we  replied. 

"  Well,"  Mr.  Eufus  Hatch,  of  Wall  street,  answered, 
"  I  suppose  I  have  had  more  to  do  with  putting  up 
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Western  Union  than  any  other  member  of  the  Stock 
Exchange.  I  wrote  a  letter  on  Dec.  27  that  will  throw 
light  on  the  whole  subject." 

4<  To  whom  did  you  address  the  letter?"  we  asked. 

"  To  Billy  himself,"  Uncle  Eufus  answered. 

"  Who  is  Billy?"  was  the  next  question. 

"  Why,  good  gracious  me,"  Mr.  Hatch  remarked. 
"  Wm.  H.  Vanderbilt.  Don't  you  know  that  the  old 
Commodore  always  called  him  Billy,  the  same  as  I  call 
my  oldest  boy  Junior  ?" 

"  Have  you  a  copy  of  the  letter  ?"  we  asked. 

"  What  do  you  want  of  a  copy?"  Uncle  Eufus  in- 
quired. 

"  I  want  to  throw  light  on  the  subject,"  was  the 
reply. 

Mr.  Hatch  began  to  pull  out  the  drawers  of  his  table. 
After  a  long  search  he  found  the  original  draft  of  the 
letter.  "  I  should  not  give  you  a  copy,"  he  said,  "were 
it  not  that  Billy  has  already  shown  it  to  Jay  Gould  and 
others  of  his  friends;  I  considered  it  strictly  personal, 
and  it  is  now  a  matter  of  history.  Here  it  is.  You 
may  have  it." 

The  following  is  a  copy  of  the  letter  : 

Rufus  Hatch  &  Co.,  47  Exchange  Place.  ) 

New  York,  Dec.  27,  1880.  y 

W.  H.  Vanderbilt,  Esq. 

My  Dear  Sir  :  I  have  given  you  advice  several  times  which 
has  proved  correct. 

There  is  one  thing  you  ought  to  do  to  make  yourself  the  great- 
est man  alive  on  this  continent  to-day,  with  the  best  reputation 
for  the  future,  and  that  is  to  build  a  series  of  tenement  houses  for 
the  poor  people,  leaving  the  rent  to  accumulate.  Invest,  say, 
five  millions  of  dollars  within  the  next  twelve  months. 
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I  give  you  the  advice  as  above.  Now  I  give  you  some  more, 
to  show  you  how  you  can  make  the  money,  and  that  is,  to  buy 
100,000  shares  of  Western  Union  Telegraph  stock  at  about  pres- 
ent prices,  lower  if  possible,  and  I  would  like  to  have  the  order  to 
buy  it  for  you. 

It  has  declined  some  25  or  30  points  within  the  last  sixty  days, 
and  everyone  had  the  point  to  buy  it  when  it  was  above  par. 
Now  every  one,  since  it  has  gone  below  80,  has  the  point  to  sell 
it  in  this  wicked  Wall  street. 

The  street  is  talking  60  for  it  to-day.  Now,  if  you  should  pass 
your  dividends,  it  won't  decline  to  60.  If  you  reduce  your  divi- 
dends to  four  per  cent,  the  stock  is  worth  75. 

Here  is  a  point  which  I  happen  to  know,  that  Mr.  Gould  owns 
but  $700,000  of  the  American  Union,  and  when  it  comes  to  the 
question  of  the  stockholders  of  American  Union  cutting  rates  to 
a  point  that  that  company  can't  make  money,  he  will  amount  to 
no  more  in  the  deal  than  a  Jersey  mosquito  on  the  fly-wheel  of  a 
Corliss  centennial  engine. 

I  have  no  interest  in  Western  Union,  but  I  have  an  interest  of 
,$50,000  in  the  original  American  Union  deal. 

If  you  carry  out  this  thought,  and  build  the  houses  as  pro- 
posed, you  will  do  more  to  place  yourself  and  the  great  prop- 
erties you  represent  out  of  the  reach  of  the  Grangers  in  the  west, 
and  those  that  are  certain  to  accumulate  here,  the  same  as  the 
Land  League  is  to-day  taking  shape  in  England  and  Ireland. 

I  will  gladly  wait  upon  you  and  explain  more  fully,  whenever 
you  can  spare  me  fifteen  minutes  of  your  valuable  time. 

I  remain,  very  respectfully, 

Rufus  Hatch. 

"  Did  you  get  the  order  from  Mr.  Vanderbilt  to  buy 
100,000  shares  of  Western  Union  ?"  we  asked. 

"  Young  man,  you  don't  know  much  about  Wall 
street,  or  you  wouldn't  ask  any  one  such  a  question," 
Uncle  Rufus  observed. 

"  Very  well,"  was  the  reply.  "  If  you  consider  it  un- 
professional, why  can't  you  answer  my  first  ques- 
tion ?" 
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"  Wliat  was  it  you  asked  me?"  Mr.  Hatch  inquired. 

"  Why,  as  to  whether  you  prophesied  the  consolidation 
of  the  telegraph  companies,  and  as  to  whether  you  were 
in  the  deal  ?" 

"  You  had  better  scratch  your  head,  read  my  letter  to 
Billy  over  again,  and  go  and  see  Mr.  Gould,"  Mr.  Rufus 
Hatch  replied.  "It's  freezing  to-night,  and  the  Herald 
weather  report  prophesies  fluctuations  in  Wall  street  to- 
morrow. Look  here,  you  seem  to  be  a  pretty  good  fel- 
low, young  man.  Yrou  had  better  buy  a  little  Erie. 
Come  again  after  the  consolidation  is  completed.  Our 
lawyers  are  at  work.    Good  night." 


XII. 

WHY  UNCLE  RUFUS  SOLD  HIS  SEAT  IN  THE  NEW  YORK. 
STOCK  EXCHANGE. 

Hearing  that  Mr.  Rufus  Hatch  had  sold  his  seat  in 
the  New  York  Stock  Exchange,  the  writer  called  upon 
him  on  February  23d,  1881.  He  found  him  in  his  office, 
wTith  an  awry  white  necktie.  He  was  buzzing  a  tele- 
phone. 

"  I  saw  Mr.  Gould  in  court  to-day,"  we  said,  "  and  he 
told  me  that  you  had  sold  your  seat  in  the  Stock  Ex- 
change.   Is  this  so  ?" 

"Yes,"  Uncle  Rufus  replied,  "but  I  never  told  Mr. 
Gould  so,  and  I  didn't  know  that  it  had  leaked  out.  The 
Board  are  to  pass  on  the  purchaser  to-morrow." 

f<  wliat  did  you  get  for  it?"  we  asked. 

"  Twenty-five  thousand  dollars,"  was  the  answer.  "I 
told  my  broker  to  pick  out  an  evangelical  purchaser—^ 
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one  that  would  pass  the  committee.  It's  a  good  time 
to  sell.  Everybody  just  now  wants  to  be  a  banker  or 
broker.  My  landlord  raised  my  rent  for  the  coming 
season  from  $2,000  to  $6,000.  I  refused  to  pay  it.  I 
got  rooms  in  a  fire-proof  building  as  soon  as  possible, 
and  I  want  to  sell  everything  but  my  desk,  safe,  and 
books.    I'm  looking  for  a  buyer." 

"What  is  your  reason  for  selling  your  seat?"  was  the 
next  question. 

"Well,  there  are  too  many  stationary  washtubs 
around  the  posts  in  the  Stock  Exchange,  such  as 
Wabash  Preserved  and  Uncommon  two  years  ago, 
Jersey  Central,  Lake  Shore,  Pacific  Mail,  Union  Pacific, 
Northern  Pacific,  and  all  miscellaneous  securities  re- 
cently launched,  not  including  Lesseps's  Canal.  Then 
there's  another  thing.  Too  many  young  brokers  have 
been  vaccinated.  They  are  roaming  around  the  floor 
of  the  Stock  Exchange  with  white  handkerchiefs  or 
flags  of  truce  on  their  arms,  instead  of  black  crape, 
which  they  may  need  very  soon." 

"Who  vaccinated  them?"  we  inquired. 

"Jay  Gould,  I  suppose,"  was  the  reply.  "He  has 
plenty  of  virus  just  now,  and  enough  to  go  round — 
more  than  enough  to  supply  the  demand.  He  began  by 
vaccinating  Vanderbilt,  and  since  then  has  employed 
Dr.  George  Washington  McCorkindale  to  inoculate  the 
young  brokers  of  the  Exchange.  The  vaccine  matter 
has.taken  hold,  and  I'm  fearful  that  there'll  be  a  great 
demand  for  lint  and  bandages  before  lonsc." 

"Why  is  it  that  the  new  members  only  have  been 
vaccinated  ?"  we  asked. 

"The  old  ones  were  vaccinated  five  years  age,  and  it 
takes  at  least  seven  years  for  the  thing  to  run  out.  Why, 
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I  know  brokers  who  were  vaccinated  with  this  same 
virus  in  '69,  '7*3,  and  '77.  They  have  arrived  at  an  age 
when  they  need  no  more  vaccination,  and  they  decline 
to  receive  it  ?" 

"  Ha  ve  you  ever  been  vaccinated  ?" 

"Oh  yes,"  Uncle  Rufus  answered.  "I  was  fairly 
inoculated  in  1873.  The  effect  is  lasting.  My  arm  lias 
got  well,  and  my  bifurcated  muscle  has  again  been  fully 
developed.  I  thought  I  was  a  big  Indian,  but  after  the 
banks  suspended  I  discovered  that  I  wasn't  a  genuine 
scalper.  I  pulled  myself  together,  and  actually  accepted 
a  position  as  Managing  Director  of  the  Pacific  Mail 
Steamship  Company.  For  some  years  I  walked  home  to 
supper.  Now  I  ride.  I  don't  propose  to  walk  again  if 
I  can  help  it.  By  dieting  myself  I  recuperated,  but  I 
felt  the  effect  of  the  old  inoculation  for  some  years,  and 
I  don't  propose  to  be  systematically  vaccinated  again 
right  away." 

"  What  are  you  going  to  do  ?v  was  the  next  inquiry. 

"I  am  no  longer  a  professor  in  the  art  of  financiering," 
Uncle  Rufus  said.  "'Judge  Fullerton  can  withdraw 
his  pupil.  Gould  can  now  sit  at  Vanderbilt's  feet  and 
study  the  electric  rule  of  three.  He  may  need  the  in- 
struction, and  I  know  of  no  more  able  professor  than  the 
son  of  our  late  Commodore.  These  Vanderbilts  are  a 
wonderful  family.  The  father's  wealth  began  in  water, 
when  he  ran  a  sloop  to  Staten  Island.  It  was  watered  up 
to  the  time  he  died  and  the  son  is  increasing  it  in  the  same 
manner.  I  don't  propose  to  be  either  drowned  or  burned. 
I  shall  ensconce  myself  in  a  fire-proof  building  and  attend 
to  my  own  affairs.  Neither  do  I  propose  to  be  swamped. 
When  the  flood,  which  all  this  water  must  produce,  comes 
you  will  find  me,  if  you  find  me  at  all,  in  an  iron  ark, 
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with  a  compound  rotary  engine  and  an  oscillating  screw 
propeller.  No,  young  man,  I  have  been  looking  out  long 
enough  for  others,  and  now  I'm  sroing  to  look  out  for 
myself  and  my  posterity.  I  have  already  taken  steps  to 
cut  John  Sherman  and  the  First  National  Bank  out  of  a 
percentage  on  the  three  per  cent.  loan.  I  have  taken 
8100,000,000  myself  at  par  with  a  reasonable  commission, 
and  two  of  Sherman's  partners  have  thrown  him  off  and 
are  in  with  me  for  $600,000,000  more.  We  have  formed 
a  syndicate,  and  the  bonds  of  our  Construction  Company 
are  already  selling  privately  at  a  premium.  We  shall 
not  exchange  any  of  our  three  per  cent.  Government 
bonds  for  any  kind  of  Jayhawking  bonds  or  stock, 
not  even  to  oblige  clergymen,  country  investors,  or  the 
Chemical  Bank.  We  are  already  overrun  with  stock- 
laden  Senators,  Congressmen,  and  Washington  specula- 
tors, who  want  to  get  into  our  syndicate,  but  we've  made 
all  our  arrangements  and  we  can't  let  'em  in.  The  only 
Washington  man  who  can  get  an  interest  is  Dying 
Pott  of  the  Capital^  and  we  give  him  an  interest  only 
because  we  can't  keep  him  out.  We'd  take  in  old  Ana- 
nias too,  if  he  were  alive  and  running  a  newspaper 
in  Washington,  for  we  must  have  somebody  to 
present  our  scheme  to  the  public  in  a  plausible  man- 
ner."' 

"  Have  you  any  other  reasons  for  your  action  ?"  we 
asked. 

"Yes.  Do  you  know  I'm  a  little  hooperstitious." 
Here  Uncle  Ruf us  lowered  his  voice.  "  Do  you  know," 
he  whispered,  "that  for  the  first  time  in  the  history  of 
this  country  a  President  is  to  be  inaugurated  on  Friday  ? 
I  only  hope  that  it  will  not  prove  to  be  the  forerunner 
of  another  Black  Friday.    You  know  all  sailors  are  su- 
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perstitious,  and  tli is  starting  on  Friday  with  a  three  per 
cent,  freight  looks  bad  for  our  old  ship  of  State.  I  beg 
your  pardon,  young  man,  but  I  must  leave  you.  Before 
I  go  I  want  to  let  you  know  that  this  is  going  to  be  the 
biggest  walking  match  in  the  country,  and  as  I'm  a  little 
lame  I  think  I'll  start  first.  You  remember  Mother 
Shipt on's  prophecy  : 

"  A  bouse  of  glass  shall  come  to  pass, 
Carriages  without  horses  shall  go, 
Water  shall  yet  more  wonders  do, 
Iron  in  the  water  shall  float. 
The  world  to  an  end  shall  come 
In  eighteen  hundred  and  eighty-one. 

"  ITow  will  the  old  lady  look  sitting  on  Trinity  Church 
steeple,  blowing  the  Angel  Gabriel's  horn?" 


XIII. 

WHAT  UNCLE  RUFUS  HAS  SEEN,  WHAT  HE  WANTS  TO  SEE, 
AND  WHAT  HE  EXPECTS  TO  SEE. 

On  September  18th,  1881,  Uncle  Rufus  Hatch  was 
again  in  a  reflective  and  talkative  mood.  He  expressed 
increased  concern  about  the  fate  of  the  country. '  "The 
financial  balloon,"  said  he,  "is  soaring  away  above 
the  clouds  in  the  thinnest  of  atmospheres.  Whenever 
she  approaches  the  ground  Jay  Gould  heaves  over  a 
sand  bag,  and  up  she  goes  like  a  gull.  Then  Vanderbilt 
quietly  pulls  the  safety-valve,  and  down  she  comes  like 
a  plummet.  Between  them  both  she'll  soon  be  without 
either  sand  or  gas.  Speculation  is  just  red  hot,  and 
there  is  every  indication  that  the  fever  is  nearing  its 
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height.  Here's  Hannibal  and  St.  Jo  cornered,  and 
there's  Ohio  and  Mississippi  in  a  flurry,  while  the  stock 
of  both  is  utterly  worthless,  except  for  a  dead  perma- 
nent investment.  Judging  from  the  past,  Pacific  Mail  is 
the  next  thing  for  a  corner.  Stockwell  cornered  it 
once,  but  it  finally  cornered  Stockwell.  Men  sometimes 
get  cornered  as  well  as  stocks.  Jay  Cooke  and  all  his 
friends  got  cornered  in  trying  to  build  the  Northern 
Pacific  road.  Villard  is  issuing  bonds  for  its  extension 
on  $91,000,000  of  stock,  and  the  road  may  eventually 
corner  him.  I've  heard  Horace  Greeley  say  that  history 
invariably  repeats  itself,  and  I  know  that  cycles  of  time 
are  Vennor's  best  hold.  Jay  Cooke  was  even  more 
enconomical  than  Villard.  It  cost  him  only  half  a  mil- 
lion to  control  all  the  newspapers  in  the  country,  and  it 
has  cost  Villard  $850,000  to  obtain  control  of  one.  With 
the  exception  of  a  few  monopolists  and  Joe  Medill,  and 
one  or  two  other  editors,  everybody  seems  to  be  insane. 
Joe  says  that  there's  a  negro  sitting  on  every  safety 
valve,  and  I  guess  he's  right.  Every  broker  is  either 
driving  a  dog  cart  or  sailing  a  yacht,  and  half  of  them 
are  running  country  seats  more  expensive  than  their 
seats  in  the  Stock  Exchange.  These  seats  represent 
$30,000,000  in  value,  while  the  real  estate  in  the  Stock 
Exchange  is  worth  about  $1,000,000.  No  wonder  we're 
having  corners.  At  this  rate  the  brokers  will  soon  cor- 
ner themselves.  If  things  goon  as  they  have  been  going 
everything  will  be  cornered.  All  the  grain  will  be  cor- 
nered in  the  large  cities,  and  all  the  fanners  will  be 
compelled  to  move  to  town  to  feed  themselves  and  their 
stock.  All  the  bank  Presidents  will  be  forced  to  join 
the  Stock  Exchange  to  facilitate  business.  All  the  bank 
examiners  will  join  the  ixvmy  of  civil  service  reform,  and 
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a  good  many  speculators  will  be  looking  for  the  Salva- 
tion Army.  I  tell  you  that  the  commercial  community 
is  on  stilts,  and  we're  all  getting  groggy.  The  comet 
has  left  a  train  of  evils  behind  it.  Everybody  seems  to 
be  gone  on  some  hobby.  Even  Vanderbilt's  gone  on 
Maud  S.  Dog  carts,  yachts,  and  similar  luxuries  will 
soon  be  at  a  discount.  Everything  seems  to  be  dancing 
the  racket  to  Jay  Gould's  music.  I'd  like  to  see  a 
change." 

"  What  sort  of  a  change  ?"  was  the  next  inquiry. 

"  Wei?,"  Uncle  Rufus  replied,  "to  begin  with,  I 
should  like  to  see  Dr.  Bliss  dismiss  his  other  two  as- 
sistants, take  in  Hammond,  and  refuse  to  be  interviewed. 
After  that  I'd  like  to  go  into  partnership  with  Barnum 
and  secure  Bliss  as  the  surgeon  of  the  menagerie.  I  be- 
lieve that  he'd  prove  a  bigger  card  than  either  the 
giraffe  or  the  trained  elephant.  Yes,  and  I'd  like  to  see 
the  Police  Commissioners  forced  to  furnish  beds  for  our 
surplus  emigration.  The  Park  benches  are  already 
overflowing.  Then  I'd  like  to  see  Vennor  forced  to 
guess  until  he  guesses  right,  and  my  friend  Russell 
Sage  give  $5,000,000  in  trust  to  build  tenements  for  poor 
people  before  he  sells  any  more  calls  to  bank  Presidents 
on  Hannibal  and  St.  Jo.  I'd  like  to  see  the  Central 
Pacific  stop  building  opposition  lines  to  itself,  and 
Gould  and  Vanderbilt  kiss  and  make  up,  and  Garrett 
move  Baltimore  out  into  the  Atlantic,  so  as  to  make  it 
stand  equi-distant  with  New  York  from  interior  points. 
Yes,  and  I'd  like  to  see  Grand  Trunk  keep  quiet,  and 
if  it  can't  keep  perfectly  quiet,  keep  as  quiet  as  it  can. 
I'd  like  to  see  men  who  pay  $5  to  go  from  Boston  to 
Chicago  via  New  York  brought  back  to  New  York  via 
Boston  on  the  Grank  Trunk  road  for  the  same  sum. 
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Then  I  want  to  see  the  Irish  land  question  transferred 
to  England,  where  it  belongs,  Washington  mov.ed  out 
to  Colorado  to  escape  the  malaria  of  the  Potomac  flats, 
and  all  the  Indian  agents  correlled  on  a  reservation 
near  the  Northern  Pacific  road  with  Sitting  Bull  in 
charge.  These  things  ought  to  happen.  Next,  I'd  like 
to  see  a  corner  in  De  Lesseps's  Panama  Canal  Company, 
and  oue  in  the  Mexican  Construction  Company,  with 
ex-Mayor  Dowd  at  the  head,  for  he's  the  only  man  who 
has  ever  run  stock  up  to  350.  I'd  like  to  see  a  more 
original  financial  idea  than  the  deferred  bonds  of  Read- 
ing. Probably  there  will  be  a  good  many  other  de* 
ferred  bonds  if  this  smoky  atmosphere  and  the  aurora 
borealis  continue.  I'd  like  to  hear  the  members  of  the 
Stock  Exchange,  led  by  Jay  Gould,  when  they  sing  the 
refrain  ; 

MI  dreamt  a  dream  the  other  night, 
When  all  around  was  still, 
Railroads  were  in  a  lovely  fight, 
And  'water'  ran  up  hill. 

chokus. 

Oh,  Bill  Vander, 

Don't  you  cry  for  me  ; 
I  came  from  Texarkana 

With  my  chromos  on  my  knee. 

"Ton  may  not  believe  it  young  man,"  Uncle  Rufus 
continued,  "  but  I'd  actually  like  to  see  all  the  Denver 
and  Rio  Grande  Bonds  listed  on  the  New  York  Stock 
Exchange,  and  all  the  railroads  in  the  country  widened 
to  a  narrow  gauge,  and  their  earnings  pooled  on  the 
Fink  system.  Then  I'd  like  to  see  Fink  himself  dumped 
into  Blaine's  civil  service  reform  hopper,  and  see  whethr 
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er  h£  could  pan  out  a  salary  of  $25,000  a  year.  There's 
nothing  like  a  consolidation  of  interests,  you  know. 
With  Fink  and  Blaine  running  the  Custom  House,  what 
a  time  there  would  be  !  Another  thing.  There's  water 
enough  in  the  Stock  Exchange  to  run  all  the  laundries 
in  the  country,  and  if  things  go  on  as  they  have  been 
going  I  expect  to  see  more  Chinese  laundries  in  Wall 
street  than  there  are  in  Baxter  street.  With  all  the 
Chinese  in  Wall  street  and  all  the  farmers  in  the  large 
cities,  and  Fink  pooling  their  earnings,  things  will  be 
conclusively  consolidated." 

"  Why,  what  will  the  farmers  do  in  the  cities  ?"  we 
asked. 

"Oh,  I  suppose  that  they  will  deposit  their  money  in 
the  Bank  of  North  America  and  put  up  at  the  first-class 
hotels,"  Uncle  Rufus  replied.  "  Then  they  must  do  the 
same  as  we  do — buy  yachts  and  dog  carts,  Hannibal  and 
St.  Jo,  Ohio  and  Mississippi,  Pacific  Mail,  Class  B  of 
the  Ohio  and  Chesapeake,  deferred  bonds  of  Reading 
and  other  bonds  not  yet  deferred,  Mexican  Construction 
and  other  construction  companies  too  numerous  to  men* 
tion.  Of  course,  the  farmers  will  be  let  in  on  the  ground 
floor,  and  if  enough  gas  is  generated,  everything  will  go 
up  at  least  as  high  as  Prof.  Clarence  King's  Minnesota 
balloon.  To  accomplish  all  this,  Secretary  Windom 
should  be  made  an  honorary  member  of  the  Stock  Ex- 
change, and  the  Bank  of  England  be  moved  either  to 
Jauncey  Court  or  New  street. 

" Times  look  bright,"  Uncle  Rufus  continued,  "but 
the  brightness  is  the  reflection  of  a  prairie  fire  on  the 
blackest  of  storm  clouds.  The  failure  of  the  crops 
means  the  failure  of  everything.  Even  the  cucumber, 
tomato,  and  lemon  crops  are  failures.    There  seems  to 
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be  plenty  of  cabbage  heads  in  Wall  street,  but  they're 
mighty  small  and  scarce  on  Long  Island.  Milk  is  al- 
ready fifteen  cents  a  quart  in  Cincinnati.  It'll  be  fifty 
cents  a  "  pint"  in  Wall  street  before  the  winter's  over. 
The  first  to  fall  in  '73  was  Jay  Cooke.  The  first  to  fall 
now  may  be  some  other  Jay.  This  has  been  a  great 
season  for  jays  and  gulls." 

Here  Uncle  Rufus  stopped  talking.  His  visitor  took 
his  leave.  As  he  was  making  his  exit  the  philosopher 
shouted  :  "Did  you  see  the  interview  with  Dr.  Bliss  in 
the  Times  a  fortnight  ago?  Bliss  said  that  whiskey, 
and  not  the  prayers  of  the  civilized  world,  saved  the  life 
of  the  President.  It  was  outrageously  sacreligious,  if 
not  sacreligiously  outrageous,  but  neither  whiskey  nor 
prayers  will  save  Wall  street  when  it  collapses." 


XIV. 

UNCLE  RUFUS's  REASON'S  FOR  NOT  ACCEPTING  THE 
SECRETARYSHIP  OF  THE  TREASURY. 

"  Is  it  true  that  you  intend  to  accept  the  Secretary- 
ship of  the  Treasury?"  Uncle  Ilufus  Hatch  was  asked. 
He  was  seated  on  the  piazza  of  a  West  Point  hotel. 

"  I  love  my  country  as  Avell  as  any  man  born  in  the 
State  of  Maine  can  love  it,"  he  replied,  "  but  I  can't  ac- 
cept that  office." 

"  Why  not?"  was  the  next  inquiry. 

"Lots  of  reasons,"  he  answered.  "  I  have  heaps  of 
poor  relations.  Every  one  of  them  would  want  a  situa- 
tion in  the  department.  I  couldn't  turn  out  the  few 
soldiers'  widows  and  orphans  now  holding  positions, 
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and,  if  reports  are  true,  many  a  Congressman  would  pro- 
test against  my  turning  out  other  widows  and  orphans 
— even  for  the  advancement  of  Blaine's  civil  service  re- 
form. There  are  other  reasons  why  I  can't  accept  the 
office.  Jay  Gould  is  not  satisfied  with  Stanley  Mat- 
thews in  the  Supreme  Court.  He  demands  a  thorough 
Wall  street  man  for  Secretary  of  the  Treasury,  one  ex- 
perienced in  the  manipulation  of  stocks  and  securities, 
and  one  who  has  a  thorough  appreciation  of  the  true  in- 
wardness of  financial  economy.  Successful  Secretaries 
of  the  Treasury  are  rare.  John  Sherman  is  one  of  the 
few.  The  greatest  evidence  of  his  success  is  the  Sher- 
man temple  on  the  corner  of  Wall  street  and  Broadway. 
It  is  a  magnificent  structure.  Its  walls  are  thicker  and 
more  solid  than  the  walls  of  many  a  Government  fortifi- 
cation. No  honest  Secretary  of  the  Treasury  can  gaze 
at  it  without  being  struck  with  awe  and  admiration. 
But  Sherman's  a  politician,  and  I'm  too  old  to  learn  the 
tricks  of  his  trade.  It's  singular,  but  our  present  Sec- 
retary seems  to  be  a  man  of  even  more  financial  scope 
than  Sherman.  A  man  who  can  please  Jay  Gould,  and 
at  the  same  time  be  the  anti-monopolist  idol  of  all  the 
farmers,  must  be  a  man  of  extraordinary  compredunc- 
tion.  I  fully  appreciate  the  little  modesty  and  honesty 
that  I  really  possess,  and  know  that  they  have  frequently 
been  barriers  to  my  success  in  life.  Under  all  the 
circumstances,  however,  they  forbid  my  acceptance  of 
Windom's  portfolio.  Not  that  I  doubt  my  own  capa- 
bility to  fill  the  office,  but  I  know  that  there  are  scores 
of  distinguished  men  who  feel  themselves  far  more 
capable.  And  they  ought  to  have  a  fair  show." 
"  Who  are  they  ?"  we  asked. 

"  Well,  there's  Cyrus  W.  Field,"  Uncle  Ruf  us  replied. 
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"  He's  a  man  of  years  and  experience.  If  there  is  any- 
thing that  could  really  qualify  a  man  for  the  Secretary- 
ship of  the  Treasury,  it's  his  experience  in  the  Manhattan 
Elevated  Road.  All  who  bought  the  stock  fifty  per 
cent,  above  the  present  prices  would  be  dumbfoundedly 
delighted,  or  delightedly  dumbfounded,  at  his  appoint- 
ment, for  their  investments  certainly  seem  to  be  perma- 
nent. Some  men  talk  about  another  Western  man  for 
Secretary.  One  thing's  certain.  Sitting  Bull  won't  do. 
After  cornering  the  United  States'  army,  he  allowed  the 
army  to  corner  him.  A  Half  Breed  Secretary,  whether 
living  in  the  West  or  in  Albany,  might  corner  Wall 
street,  but  in  the  end  Wall  street  would  be  sure  to  corner 
him.  Now  there's  my  friend,  ex-Mayor  Dowd — a 
splendid  candidate.  If  he  can  put  up  the  price  of 
Government  bonds  half  as  high  as  he  ran  the  price  of 
Hannibal  and  St.  Joe,  he'll  make  the  best  Secretary  of 
the  Treasury  since  that  office  was  created,  Gould  or  no 
Gould. 

"  Then  there's  Henry  Clews,  better  known  as  the  self- 
made  man,"  Uncle  Rufus  continued.  "  Any  man  who 
can  make  himself  ought  to  be  able  to  make  something 
out  of  the  Treasury  portfolio.  Clews  would  represent 
the  New  York  Stock  Exchange  in  a  manner  gloriously 
grand  and  grandly  glorious.  Jay  Cooke's  another  good 
man.  It's  years  ago  that  he  said  6  a  national  debt  is  a 
national  blessing,' but  since  then  all  our  bank  presidents 
have  discovered  that  it's  true.  If  it  wasn't  true,  they 
wouldn't  be  trying  to  hold  their  three  and  a  half  per 
cent,  deferred  bonds.  Our  banking  firms  and  trust  com- 
panies are  suffering  from  the  same  disease  that  laid  Jay 
Cooke  on  his  back  in  1873,  and  his  conservative  experi- 
ence or  experienced  conservatism  in  the  Treasury  De- 
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partm^ni  might  eventually  prevent  the  suspension  of  the 
national  banks  and  the  closing  of  the  New  York  Stock 
Exchange,  events  that  happened  in  1873. 

"  And  speaking  of  Jay  Cooke,"  Uncle  Rufus  re- 
marked, "  reminds  me  of  the  sterling  qualities  of  the 
other  Jay.  A  more  experienced  financial  irrigator  never 
breathed.  With  his  turbine  water  power  he  could,  at 
any  moment,  swell  the  reserve  on  the  ground  that  an  in- 
crease in  currency  on  a  Gould  basis  was  necessary  for 
the  movement  of  the  crops,  whether  we  had  any  to  move 
or  not.  Thus  the  whole  country  would  be  flooded  with 
prosperity.  And  then  he  might  accidentally  turn  the 
faucet  on  the  Treasury  Department  and  wash  to  light 
its  secrets.  I  guess  Gould  thinks  that  he  would  make  a 
better  Secretary  of  the  Treasury  than  I  think  I  would  or 
Windom  thinks  he  does.  A  man  who  can  buy  a  railroad 
for  $4,000,000  and  saddle  it  off  on  the  public  for 
$30,000,000  is  not  to  be  sneezed  at.  I've  seen  Herrmann 
snatch  half-dollars  out  of  the  air,  but  Gould  rakes  in 
millions  out  of  a  vacuum.  Such  a  Secretary  of  the  Trea- 
sury would  be  of  invaluable  value.  But  if  Gould  de- 
clines Pd  recommend  Conner.  He's  well  up  in  con- 
struction companies,  and  he  could  reconstruct  tiie  de- 
partment, with  all  the  latest  financial  improve- 
ments. 

"  After  all,"  continued  Uncle  Eufus,  "  the  appoint- 
ment of  my  friend  Russell  Sage  would  suit  me  better 
than  that  of  any  other  man.  He  washes  and  educates 
his  lambs  before  he  shears  them,  and  rain  or  shine  he 
always  keeps  a  backlog  in  his  fireplace.  If  he  could 
only  be  induced  to  leave  his  'put'  and  'call'  business 
and  accept  Windom's  place,  what  a  soothing  effect  it 
would  have  on  the  people.    I  know  that  virtue  is  the 
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best  polioy,  and  that  honesty  is  its  own  reward,  bat  it's 
very  seldom  in  this  country  that  a  man  fitted  for  an 
office  gets  it,  or,  if  he  gets  it,  keeps  it.  As  a  trans-con- 
tinental candidate,  Villard  might  be  popular  with  the 
new  stockholders  of  the  Northern  Pacific  Railroad,  but 
I  fear  chat  the  old  stockholders,  and  the  friends  of  the 
present  incumbent,  would  object.  There's  a  terrible 
lack  of  appreciation  in  the  latter  part  of  the  nineteenth 
century. 

"  The  selection  must  be  made  with  great  care,"  Uncle 
Itufus  observed.  "  Since  Carl  Schurz  went  out  of  the 
Cabinet,  the  German  element  hasn't  been  represented. 
As  that  far-sighted  people  were  generous  enough  to 
come  forward  in  our  late  struggle  and  buy  our  bonds  at 
from  forty  to  sixty  cents  on  the  dollar,  they  ought  to 
have  a  show  for  their  money.  They  would  probably  be 
satisfied  with  the  selection  of  Woerishoffer  or  Jesse 
Seligman.  The  great  difficulty  in  making  such  a  selec- 
tion is  the  danger  of  giving  offence  to  Marx,  John 
Ponder,  Bill  Travers,  and  other  prominent  German 
economists." 

"  What  would  you  do  if  you  accepted  the  office  ?" 
we  asked. 

"  I  can  tell  you  what  I  wouldn't  do,"  was  the  reply, 
"  and  this  is  horse  sense.  I  wouldn't  allow  my  reserve 
to  get  below  50  per  cent,  of  my  $346,000,000  in  green- 
backs, and  I  wouldn't  issue  any  more  silver  certificates 
than  there  are  silver  dollars  in  the  vaults.  I'd  call  in 
all  notes  under  $20,  and  issue  their  equivalent  in  $20 
notes.  This  would  give  us.  a  double  specie  standard 
the  same  as  they  have  in  England,  and  put  all  our  gold 
and  silver  in  circulation  among  the  people,  where  it  be- 
longs.   There  ought  to  be  no  tinkering  with  the  law 


THE  SAYINGS  OF  UNCLE  RUFUS. 


87 


limiting  silver  certificates  to  $10  notes,  and  national 
bank  notes  to  $5.  This  country  is  both  the  producer 
and  reservoir  of  the  precious  metals,  and  with  such  a 
policy  European  capitalists  would  soon  acknowledge  it. 
If  my  surplus  revenue  exceeded  my  50  per  cent,  of  re- 
serve I  should  use  it  to  buy  bonds  and  reduce  the  na- 
tional debt,  but  it  should  be  done  without  reference  to 
its  effect  on  the  stock,  grain,  or  any  other  market.  At 
such  times,  if  your  uncle  was  Secretary  of  the  Treasury, 
he  wouldn't  go  to  Wall  street  to  ascertain  which  class 
of  bonds  his  friends  had  corralled,  ready  to  meet  his 
call.  Carry  out  this  programme,  and  it  would  effec- 
tually check  insane  financial  ballooning,  and  people 
would  begin  to  realize  the  fact  that  we  are  now  begin- 
ning to  estimate  the  results  of  only  half  crops.  Neither 
individuals  nor  nations  can  lift  themselves  over  a  fence 
by  tugging  at  their  boot-straps.  The  next  Secretary  of 
the  Treasury  will  be  an  important  factor  in  the  new  ad- 
ministration. The  Arthur  regime  begins  when  our  ex- 
ports are  showing  a  serious  falling  off,  not  because  the 
demand  for  grain,  cotton,  and  provisions  is  less,  but  be- 
cause we  are  not  able  to  fill  it.  Right  or  wrong,  the 
Administration  will  be  held  more  or  less  responsible  for 
the  financial  depression  sure  to  come.  The  barometer 
is  already  falling.  Windoni's  successor  must  trim  his 
ship  to  meet  the  gale.  Everything  is  under  full  canvas, 
with  topsails  and  balloon  topsails.  The  trade  winds  of 
prosperity  are  developing  into  a  gale.  It  was  the  same 
in  '72  and  "73,  when  the  whole  coast  was  strewn  with 
financial  wrecks.  History  is  like  a  wildcat.  It  runs  in 
its  own  footsteps.  It's  time  to  take  a  pilot.  A  good 
Secretary  of  the  Treasury  will  weather  the  gale,  and  a 
bad  one  may  be  driven  ashore." 
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"  If  tins  is  so,, I  fail  to  understand  why  you  do  not 
accept  Mr.  Windom's  portfolio,"  we  said. 

"  So  I  thought,"  Uncle  Rufus  replied.  "The  main 
reason  is  that  I  have  never  been  asked,  and  it  is  not  pos- 
sible for  even  a  man  from  the  State  of  Maine  to  take 
anything  out  of  his  reach  unless  he  has  an  oppor- 
tunity." 


XV. 

UNCLE  RUFUS   DRAWS  A  HOROSCOPE  AND   CALMLY  DIS- 
COUNTS  THE  FUTURE. 

Mr.  Rufus  Hatch  was  told  the  other  day  that  he  had 
been  widely  advertised  in  certain  quarters  as  a  most  per- 
sistent "bear"  in  the  stock  market,  only  intent  on  de- 
pressing the  values  of  securities.  It  may  have  been  the 
renewal  of  the  "hot  spell"  of  weather  or  natural 
wrath  at  the  insinuation  that  caused  the  usually  genial 
"Unde"  Rufus  to  put  into  his  reply  a  little  more  warmth 
than  is  customary  witli  one  of  his  philosophical  and  even 
temperament.  At  any  rate  be  the  cause  what  it  may, 
his  answer  came  out  in  a  perfect  torrent — facts,  deduc- 
tions, and  inferences  jostling  one  another  in  their  eager- 
ness to  meet  the  listener  and  justify  the  speaker  in  his 
position.  "I  am,"  said  Mr.  Hatch,  "  the  greatest  bull 
on  securities  of  real  value  in  this  country;  but  I  can  not 
and  will  not  bull  what  I  know  to  be  worthless.  I  base 
my  opinion  on  a  business  experience  of  over  30  years. 
What  has  been  may  be.  I  cannot  forget  the  Northern 
Pacific  and  other  bubbles  of  1873,  nor  can  I  forget  the 
evils  which  followed.    The  speculative  balloon  has  again 
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been  inflated  more  than  it  will  bear,  and  it  must  burst. 
To-day  there  are  hundreds  of  schemes  on  the  market  as 
vividly  imaginative  as  ever  emanated  from  the  brain  of 
Jay  Cooke  or  any  other  brilliant  financier.  Let  us  stop 
and  investigate.  The  crash  will  surely  come,  and  I  sin- 
cerely hope  that  the  honest  industrial  producing  mas- 
ses will  stand  from  under.  Speculators  alone  should  be 
buried  in  the  ruins,  for  they  are  the  ones  who  are  re- 
sponsible. They  have  been  taking  advantage  of  a  per- 
son of  uninterrupted  prosperity  to  launch  the  most  pre- 
posterous schemes  and  enterprises.  Everything  has 
favored  them.  Our  crops  have  been  large  and  have 
brought  fair  prices.  Many  of  the  railroads  have  paid 
and  have  earned  handsome  dividends.  Manufactures 
have  flourished.  The  iron  interest  and  every  branch  of 
industry  has  been  stimulated  by  the  abundance  of  money 
and  the  demands  of  trade.  With  the  return  of  specie 
payment,  the  balance  of  trade  was  thrown  in  our  favor 
by  the  short  crops  in  Europe  and  by  big  crops  here. 
The  tide  of  immigration  set  in  stronger  than  ever.  A 
combination  of  favorable  circumstances  created  a  de- 
mand for  all  classes  of  securities,  and  the  business  of 
the  Stock  Exchange  grew  to  enormous  dimensions.  But 
men  have  been  carried  away  by  continuous  good  for- 
tune. They  have  forgotten  that  the  laws  of  trade  are 
like  those  of  nature.  Ebb  tide  must  follow  flood  tide. 
The  crops  cannot  always  be  good,  nor  can  gold  always 
flow  toward  this  country.  Influenced  by  manipulated 
circumstances,  the  prices  of  a  majority  of  stocks  have 
been  forced  from  25  to  1,000  per  cent,  above  their  in- 
trinsic value.  Many  of  the  new  enterprises  are  abso- 
lutely worthless,  and  their  originators  and  promotors. 
fcnow  it, 
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"  The  increased  wealth  of  the  country  is  flowing  into 
the  pockets  of  the  few,  and  is  not  distributed  among  the 
masses.  It  is  the  speculator,  not  the  producer,  who  is 
getting  rich.  Stocks  bought  at  from  $1  to  $5  a  share 
are  now  selling  at  $25  to  $150  per  share.  They  have 
only  a  prospective  value,  if  any  value  at  all.  They  are 
purely  speculative.  Some  have  been  in  the  hands  of 
Receivers,  and  will  go  there  again.  This  statement 
may  appear  extravagant,  but  if  you  compare  the  present 
price  of  a  stock  with  the  figure  it  sold  at  before  it  was 
watered  to  double,  treble,  and  in  some  cases  to  five 
times  its  original  amount,  you  will  find  that  we  fall  short 
of  its  truth.  The  sole  object  of  those  carrying  them  is 
to  create  such  a  demand  that  they  can  unload,  if  not  at  a 
profit,  at  least  without  a  loss.  Manhattan  is  the  first  to 
go  by  the  board,  and  it  is  as  good  as,  if  not  better  than 
many  others.  Its  debts  are  only  $1,700,000.  It  has  the 
merit  of  a  home  company,  but  it  is  all  water.  It  is  only 
a  sample  of  many  companies  located  in  States  thousands 
of  miles  away,  which  may  prove  to  be  in  even  a  worse 
condition. 

"The  market  speaks  for  itself,"  continued  Mr.  Hatch. 
"Half  crops  here  and  full  crops  in  Europe,  after  three 
years  of  famine  there  and  three  years  of  good  harvests 
here — why,  the  engine  is  reversed.  Look  at  Rock  Is- 
land. It  is  selling  to-day  at  140.  That  is  really  280, 
for  the  stock  lias  been  doubled.  Has  the  country  grown 
and  the  farms  adjacent  increased  double  in  value?  I 
guess  not.  Let  us  have  short  crops  such  as  we  had  in 
1876  and  1877,  and  that  stock' will  travel  back  to  its 
original  value.  The  water  will  be  squeezed  out.  St. 
Paul  preferred  sold  down  to  86';  now  it  is  132.  The 
common  was  as  low  as  11  ;  now  it  is  115.  North-west 
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preferred  is  138.  Three  years  ago  last  February  you 
could  buy  all  you  could  shake  a  stick  at  for  62.  It  did 
sell  down  to  48  during  the  short  crops  of  1876.  Are  the 
crops  any  better  this  year  ?  And  all  this  time  these  two 
roads  have  been  issuing  bonds  by  the  ream. ahead  of  the 
common  and  preferred  stock.  Could  they  have  paid 
dividends  unless  they  had  issued  and  disposed  of  these 
bonds?  I  grant  you  that  they  apparently  show  an  in- 
crease of  earnings,  but  is  the  percentage  of  increase 
equal  to  the  percentage  of  additional  miles  leased  or 
built  ?  Do  they  show  an  actual  increase  per  mile,  after 
deducting  the  freight  charged  for  carrying  rails,  ties, 
&c,  to  the  extensions  and  repairs  ?  Will  the  officers  of 
the  road  answer  this  question  ?  Surely,  investors  are  en- 
titled to  know. 

"  Henry  Keep  said  to  me  once,  in  1868,  when  we  were 
riding  over  the  Milwaukee  and  St.  Paul:  " Never  build 
a  railroad.  Always  wait  and  buy  it  when  the  original 
proprietors  are;  tired  of  ownership.*'  Times  have  won- 
derfully changed.  Now  the  original  proprietors  and 
promotors  form  a  construction  company,  build  the  road, 
and  sell  the  bonds  and  capital  stock,  representing  three, 
four,  and  five  times  the  actual  cost  of  the  property,  to 
the  confiding  public.  Take  Wabash  as  another  exam- 
ple. It  sold  at  10  per  cent,  lower  than  nothing  three  or 
four  years  ago.  It  was  riot  earning  money  enough  to 
pay  interest  on  its  bonds,  and  10  per  cent,  was  called 
from  the  holders  of  the  stock  to  save  it.  Since  then  the 
company  has  increased  its  mortgage  indebtedness,  leases, 
and  guarantees  to  about  $80,000,000,  buying  up  and 
consolidating  every  worthless  road  in  the  hands  of  Re- 
ceivers in  its  vicinity.  It  is  now  asking  the  confiding 
public  to  invest  in  $25,000,000  of  common  and  $25,000,- 
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000  of  preferred  stock  at  the  quotations  now  ruling  on 
the  New  York  Stock  Exchange.  Look  at  the  receipts 
of  wheat  at  Toledo  and  St.  Louis  as  compared  with  last 
year.  This  road  is  what  is  termed  one  of  the  trunk  lines 
connecting  those  two  cities. 

"  Glance  at  Central  Pacific,"  resumed  Mr.  Hatch, 
"Fifty  millions  of  stock  representing  the  ink,  paper, 
and  press-work  used  in  printing  it,  now  being  floated  on 
investors.  Take  Northern  Pacific  and  Oregon  Naviea- 
tion  Company — a  blind  pool — a  bigger  bubble  than  Jay 
Cooke  ever  dreamed  of.  Three  years  ago  the  bonds 
were  selling  for  a  song.  Forty-nine  million  dollars  of 
common  stock  is  to-day  quoted  at  41,  and  $51,000,000 
of  preferred  stock  at  82.  Again,  look  at  Pacific  Mail. 
Two  years  ago  the  stock  could  be  bought  at  12^.  Is  it 
worth  any  more  to-day  ?  Are  their  debts  any  less?  Do 
they  do  any  more  business  ?  Do  the  holders  and  buyers 
of  the  stock  at  present  prices  know  ?  Get  down  to  Erie. 
Are  the  consolidated  bonds  worth  more  to-day  than  they 
were  two  years  ago?  Are  the  common  and  preferred 
stocks  worth  any  more?  Could  they  have  reorganized 
that  road  without  the  aid  of  the  bank  account  of  James 
R.  Keene?  I  think  not.  The  common  stock  sold  at  $4* 
41  less  than  nothing.  That  was  the  assessment.  The 
buyers  and  holders  had  better  look  back  and  see  the  pri- 
ces of  two  and  three  years  ago,  with  big  crops  here  and 
famine  in  Europe.  Give  the  schemer  his  due.  Mr. 
Fink,  of  the  New  York  Central  Road,  has  brought  it  all 
about  by  pooling  the  earnings  of  the  trunk  lines,  thus 
enabling  them  to  keep  the  watered  bonds  and  stocks  afloat. 
These  facts  are  as  clear  as  the  noon-day  sun,  and  cannot 
he  contradicted. 

"  But  these  are  only  individual  cases  of  companies/' 
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Mr.  TTatch  observed.  "I  cut  out  more  than  half  of  the 
securities  dealt  in  on  the  New  York  Stock  Exchange. 
It  is  not  necessary  to  call  them  by  name,  only  mention- 
ing a  few  that  are  known  to  be  '  pooled,'  paralleled,  and 
consolidated,  such  as  A.,  G.,  T.  II.,  B.  and  C  li.,  C.  F. 
and  M.,  C.  and  O.,  C,  S.  and  C,  IT.  and  T.,  M.?  K.?  and 
T.?  T.  P.,  L.  and  N.,  M.,  P.  P.  (cost  $4,000,000,  now 
represented  by  $30,000,000),  K.  and  D.  M.,N.  and  C,  O. 
Z.  M.,  P.,  D.  and  E.,  T.,  D.  and  B.  The  capital  of  the 
new  companies  recently  listed  on  the  New  York  Stock 
Exchange  aggregates  about  $2,000,000,000,  more  or  less, 
principally  more.  A  money-lender  told  me  to-day  that 
lie  had  loaned  $100,000  on  securities  that  he  could  have 
bought  four  years  ago  for  $9,000. 

"Lpt  us  take  a  general  view  of  the  financial  situation. 
About  30,000  miles  of  railroad  have  been  built,  or  have 
been  put  under  contract  within  two  years.  Probably 
half  of  them  are  on  lines  parallel  to  roads  already  in 
operation.  The  other  half  are  constructed  in  new  coun- 
tries, figuratively  out  of  sight  of  land,  without  stations 
or  population.  They  cannot  pay  running  expenses  for 
ten  years  to  come.  Notice  the  positions  of  the  New 
York  Central  and  Pennsylvania  Roads.  They  must  do 
business  at  a  price  that  will  prevent  the  sale  of  bonds 
for  the  new  enterprises,  or  the  parallel  roads  noAV  being 
constructed  will  eventually  bankrupt  them.  While  the 
parallel  roads  will  cost  about  $50,000  to  the  mile,  the 
two  great  solvent  trunk  lines  must  pay  interest  on  $250,- 
000  to  the  mile.  It  is  dog  eat  dog  now,  or  bankruptcy 
later  on.  Why,  the  Pennsylvania  Company  has  built 
100  locomotives  and  5,000  freight  cars,  each  to  carry  20 
tons.  How  are  they  to  employ  this  additional  rolling 
stock?    The  tonnage  from  the  West  will  not  be  more 
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than  half  as  great  as  last  year.  Are  the  engines  to  be 
stored  in  the  round-houses,  and  the  new  cars  to  stand  on 
side  tracks  in  the  interest  of  bankrupt  and  imaginary 
^*oads  ?    I  think  not. 

"  I  say  imaginary  roads,"  continued  Mr.  Hatch,  "but 
they  will  bear  no  proportion  to  the  imaginary  dividends 
for  the  investors.  There  is  Canada  Southern.  Only  last 
year  it  was  considered  a  good,  square,  dividend-paying 
company.  It  has  really  paid  two  or  three  dividends 
since  it  was  built.  It  passed  its  last  dividend,  and  prob- 
ably it  will  never  pay  another  one,  as  the  competition 
is  too  great  for  the  amount  of  tonnage.  This  is  no  iso- 
lated case.  Michigan  Central  was  an  8  per  cent,  stock. 
It  reduced  its  dividends  to  4  per  cent.  How  much  do 
you  suppose  it  can  pay  with  half  the  rates,  ball*  the  ton- 
nage, and  half  crops  in  that  State?  Have  they  earned 
a  dividend  since  1871  ?  Lake  Shore  is  certain  to  fol- 
low suit  in  the  reductions  of  its  dividends,  and  for  the 
same  reasons. 

"Some  people  have  heard  of  the  tulip  mania  in  Hol- 
land," said  Mr.  Hatch.  "  Some  people  have  heard  of 
John  Law's  South  Sea  bubble  in  France.  Some  people 
have  heard  of  Hudson  and  his  railroad  millenium  in 
England  in  1845.  The  same  public  feeling  that  inflated 
these  balloons  in  England,  France  and  Holland  exists 
here  at  present.  Trenor  Park  revealed  the  secret  of 
this  feeling  the  other  day  when  asked  if  he  were  not  at 
a  loss  to  invest  his  money,  4  No,'  he  replied,  'the  only 
thing  that  troubles  me  is  how  to  get  money.  Any  fool 
can  invest  it.  Ninety-nine  out  of  a  hundred  men  whom 
I  meet  are  talking  about  cheap  money  and  investments  ; 
98  out  of  the  99  hadn't  $5,000  to  their  name  three  years 
ago.  To-day  every  one  of  them  has  his  yacht  and 
dog-cart.' 
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"  Northern  Pacific,  St.  Paul,  North-west,  South-west- 
ern investments,  and  Mexican  schemes  are  all  before  the 
public  to-day,  and  the  Tulip  mania  and  the  South  Sea 
speculation  were  before  the  public  years  and  years  ago. 
History  repeats  itself.  The  world  is  growing  old,  but 
some  people  still  remember  the  issue  of  $70,000,000  of 
convertible  bonds  of  the  Erie  Road,  when  its  officers 
emigrated  to  Jersey  City  with  the  proceeds,  and  have 
neither  forgotten  Black  Friday  nor  September,  1873. 
Some  people  may  think  it  a  good  joke  for  a  man  to  go 
into  court  and  swear  that  he  does  not  remember  wheth- 
er he  paid  a  check  of  $5,000,000  or  $10,000,000.  Other 
people  may  think  it  funny  that  a  man  should  swear  that 
he  was  the  Treasurer  of  a  big  corporation,  and  that  he 
never  kept  any  books,  never  received  or  paid  any  money, 
and  neyer  officially  drew  a  check  directly  or  indirectly. 
It  may  be  very  funny  to  increase  the  capital  stock  of  a 
company  from  $41,000,000  to  $80,000,000,  with  nothing 
but  tissue  paper  to  show  for  the  increase.  It  will  not  be 
funny  in  the  end.  Men  have  been  imprisoned  for  using 
chemicals  and  changing  a  five-dollar  to  a  fifty-dollar 
note. 

"  I  tell  you  we  are  going  too  fast.  It  has  always  been 
our  trouble  in  this  country.  Great  as  the  Nation  is,  and 
wonderful  as  its  growth  has  been,  we  invariably  over- 
discount  it.  If  a  section  of  country  needs  a  railroad  we 
build  five,  and  you  will  find  en  their  respective  maps 
that,  like  .  North-western,  Rock  Island,  and  Chicago, 
Burlington  and  Quincy,  they  are  e^ch  the  only  straight 
line  between  the  cities  they  connect.  If  a  man's  busi- 
ness yields  him  $20,000  a  year,  he  lives  at  the  rate  of 
$40,000.  If  a  certain  locality  requires  one  or  two  addi- 
tional buildings  to  meet  the  demand  for  offices,  we  build 
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a  dozen  nine-story  structures,  each  costing  millions  of 
dollars.  Everything  is  over-done  in  this  same  propor- 
tion, and  the  crash  is  sure  to  follow,  as  it  did  in  1837, 
1857,  and  1873.  Times  are  changing  every  hour,  and 
future  developments  will  continue.  Some  really  good 
man  ought  to  cultivate  the  acquaintance  of  the  Judges, 
for  Receiverships  will  be  plentiful  by  and  by." 


XVI. 

UNCLE    RUFUS's    CELEBRATED   LETTER   TO    THE    "  NEW 
YORK  TIMES/' 

To  the  Editor  of  the  "  New  York  Times 

The  newspapers  are  devoting  several  columns  daily  to 
the  cutting,  advancing,  and  pooling  of  rates,  the  Fink 
combination,  and  the  Vanderbiit  dictum,  without  con- 
sidering the  prospective  amount  of  tonnage,  and  wheth- 
er it  is  to  continue  to  reach  Europe  via  New  York,  or 
to  be  diverted  to  Canada  through  the  Welland  Canal, 
or  to  New  Orleans,  on  the  Ohio,  Missouri,  and  Missis- 
sippi Rivers.  The  merchants,  real  estate  and  business 
men  of  New  York  ought  not  to  overlook  the  fact  that, 
while  the  railroad  combination  has  been  culminating,  the 
Canadians  have  been  quietly  broadening  and  deepening 
the  Welland  Canal,  and  a  movement  i3  on  foot  to  con- 
solidate all  the  barges  on  the  Mississippi  River  under 
one  management.  The  object  is  to  absorb  the  Western 
traffic  to  Europe.  The  effect  is  already  felt  here.  With 
the  growth  of  the  country  New  York  tonnage  is  steadily 
decreasing.  Freight  will  find  an  outlet  at  the  lowest 
prices  of  transportation.    The  Fink  pool  has  done  more 
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to  injure  New  York  City  than  a  failure  of  crops  for  three 
years.  The  Erie  Canal  ought  to  have  been  made  free 
from  tolls  five  years  ago.  This  city  alone  could  afford 
to  keep  it  in  perfect  repair,  and  thus  retain  its  exporting 
and  importing  supremacy.  Imports  will  come  in  where 
exports  go  out. 

A  partial  failure  of  the  crops  this  year  must  decrease 
our  exports.  Whether  the  demand  in  Europe  be  large 
or  small,  we  have  no  grain  to  spare.  This  is  shown  by 
the  official  figures  of  the  receipts  of  wheat  for  July  at 
St.  Louis,  Indianapolis,  Toledo,  and  Detroit,  these  cities 
being  the  primary  receiving  points  for  the  winter  wheat 
crop*  The  comparative  receipts  compiled  by  the  Boards 
of  Trade  of  those  cities  are  as  follows  : 


Thus  the  question  is  already  decided,  so  far  as  winter 
wheat  is  concerned.  No  further  argument  is  needed 
than  the  figures  given,  and  the  fact  that  wheat  is  25 
cents  a  bushel  higher  this  year  than  last  year.  The  har- 
vest of  spring  wheat  has  just  begun,  and  with  the  very 
best  of  weather  the  harvest  for  the  next  30  days  cannot 
possibly  bring  more  than  65  to  75  per  cent,  of  last  year's 
crop.  The  receipts  of  corn  at  Chicago  and  Milwaukee 
for  the  first  seven  months  of  the  years  1880  and  1881, 
were : 


July,  1880 
July,  1881 


Bushels. 
10,400,920 
3,572,200 


Decrease,  1881 


6,828,729—67  per  cent. 


Chicago,  1880 
Chicago,  1881, 


Bushels. 
52,960,356 
35,813,090 


Decrease,  1881 


17,147,266—38  per  cent. 
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Milwaukee,  1880 
Milwaukee,  1881 


1,357,575 
596,275 


Decrease,  1881 


761,300—56  per  cent 


This  decrease  in  the  receipt  of  corn  may  be  attributed 
to  its  consumption  in  feeding  stock,  and  its  use  for  fire- 
wood, caused  by  a  severe  winter.  Six  months  of  "  bliz- 
zards "  and  arctic  weather  left  Western  farmers  no  other 
recourse.  Nor  is  this  all.  As  early  as  the  15th  of  July 
the  Agricultural  Bureau  at  Washington  put  the  corn 
crop  10  per  cent,  below  that  of  a  year  ago.  Since  then 
we  have  had  storms,  floods,  and  tornadoes  throughout 
the  corn  belt.  Parties  who  have  traveled  over  Iowa  say 
that  the  crop  in  that  State  alone  will  fall  short  about 
100,000,000  bushels,  even  with  the  best  of  weather  until  it- 
is  matured.  Ohio  and  Indiana  report  that  the  corn  is 
tasseling  out  at  a  height  of  four  and  five  feet,  instead  of 
six  and  seven,  and  that  many  sections,  even  with  a  very 
late  fall,  cannot  yield  over  half  a  crop.  Missouri  and 
Kansas  complain  of  dry  weather  and  a  very  backward 
crop.  A  gentleman  who  has  recently  journeyed  over 
the  Illinois  Central  Railroad,  and  who  owns  a  farm  in 
the  southern  part  of  Illinois,  says  that  the  crop  will  not 
be  over  half  that  of  last  year.  An  officer  of  the  liock 
Island  road  says  that  he  does  not  expect,  under  the  most 
favorable  auspices,  over  60  per  cent,  of  what  was  raised 
last  year.  This  will  apply  to  all  the  roads  terminating 
at  St.  Louis  and  Chicago.  The  fact  that  corn  is  quoted 
at  about  the  same  price  in  St.  Louis  as  Chicago  bears 
out  these  statements. 

From  no  part  of  the  country  do  we  get  favorable  re- 
ports. Corn  was  planted  very  late  this  year.  In  some 
sections  it  was  twice  replanted,  and  it  will  need  a  very 
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late  and  favorable  fall  to  harvest  three-quarters  of  a 
crop.  If  extraordinary  crops  here,  and  a  failure  of  crops 
in  Europe  for  the  past  three  years,  have  raised  the  price 
of  stocks  from  100  to  1,000  per  cent.,  what  will  be  the 
effect  of  good  crops  in  Europe  and  a  failure  of  crops 
here?  Look  at  the  closing  prices  of  the  following  stocks 
on  the  New  York  Stock  Exchange,  on  July  30,  for  four 
years  past  : 


1878. 

Alton  and  Terre  f  Not 
Haute  \  quoted 

Alton  and  Terre  I  Not 
Haute,  pf d  (  quoted 

Cedar  Rapids   26 

Canada  Southern....  j  qf|»g 
Cleveland,  C  ,  C.  and  j  ^ 

C,  C.  andl.c! 4 

Chesapeake  and  Ohio  |  qU(^j 

Chesapeake  and  Ohio  i  Not 

First  pfd  (  quoted 

Chicago  and  Burling- 
ton and  Quincv. . .  112 
Rock  Island....:...  114 
Chicago  and  Alton..  83 
Chicago  and   Alton  i  ACi* 

pfd:  \  104 

Cleveland  and  Pitts-  j 

burg  I  83 

St.  Paul  and  Minne-  j  Not 

apolis  (  quoted 

North-west   41 

North-west  pfd   73 

St.  Paul   39 

St.  Paul  pfd   75 

Del.,  Lac.  &  Western  58 
Delaware  and  Hud- 
son Canal   55 

Hannibal     and  St. 

Joseph   11 


1879. 

1880. 

1881. 

8 

22 

48 

18 

64 

90 

44 

68  j 

Not 

59 

63 

quoted 
67 

53 

71 

93 

8 

1 7 

24 

6 

18 

27 

la 

2o 

40 

118 

125 

160 

139 

113 

139 

83 

110 

138 

115 

Not 

100 
41 

130  | 

119  | 

45 

quoted 
Not 
quoted 
41 

73 

98 

126 

99 

115 

139 

63 

87 

114 

95 

107 

129 

62 

86 

123 

50 

82 

109 

20 

35 

94 

100 
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\  1878. 
Hannibal  and  St.  Jo- 
seph pfd   27 

Harlem  j  139 

Illinois  Central   84 

Kansas  Pacific  j  5 

Union  Pacific   62 

Louisville  and  Nash- 
ville  35 

Lake  Shore   62 

Missouri,  Kansas  and 

Texas    3 

Morris  and  Essex   84 

Manhattan  Elevated  j  quo^e°[ 

Metropolitan  Elevat-  j  Not 

ed  (  quoted 

New  Jersey  Central.  37 
New  York  Elevated.  80 
New  York  Central. . .  110 
New  York,  Lake  Erie  j  Not 

and  Western  (  quoted 

New  York,  Lake  Erie 

and  Western  pfd . .  5 
Nashville  Chattanoo- 
ga  50 

Northern  Pacific...  |  ^ 

NorthernPacificpfd.jq^ 

Ohio  and  Mississippi.  8 
Ohio  and  Mississippi  j  Not 

pfd  (  quoted 

Erie    18 

Panama   127 

Pittsburg  and  Fort 

Wayne   95 

St.  Loii is,  Kansas  City 

and  Northern   4 

St.  Louis,  Kansas  City  j  Not 

and  Northern  pfd.\  (  quoted 

Wabash   13 

Wabash,    St.   Louis  j  Not 

and  Pacific  (  quoted 

Wabash  pfd |quoS 


1879. 

1880. 

1881. 

42 

72 

110 

156 

180 1 

Not 
quoted 

89 

110 

137 

\  Consolidated 

with 

Union  Pacific. 

78 

93 

127 

52 

118 

103 

79 

109 

126 

16 

38 

44 

92 

1U  i 

1  OA 

42 

27 

18 

120 

qa 

yu 

OO 

54 

WO 

124 

111 

111 

1  n<y 
llu 

119 

132 

145 

28 

44 

44 

53 

72 

81 

35 

68 

80 

17 

32 

40 

47 

55 

81 

16 

34 

39 

46 

73 

101 

28 

44 

44 

137 

180 

263 

110 

122 

139 

52 
37 


! Consolidated 
with  Wabash 


Consolidated 


71 
73 


91 
94 
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1878.         1879.  1880.  1881. 


American  District 

Telegraph  Co   27 

Western  Union   93 

Adams  Express   103 

United    States  Ex- 
press                  . .  46 

Wells-Fargo  Express  93 

American  Express. . .  47 

Pacific  Mail   16 

Consolidation  Coal. .  25 
Homestake     Mining*  f  Not 

Company  . . . .  \  quoted 

Ontario   39 

Standard {quote! 

Quicksilver   13 

Quicksilver  pfd   33 

St.    Louis   and  San  \  Not 

Francisco  (  quoted 

St.  Louis   and  San  j  Not 

Francisco  pfd  \  quoted 

Michigan  Central   66 

Central  Pacific  {  qfl*°| 


35 

45 

47 

90 

108 

90 

105 

116 

134 

47 

49 

62 

97 

106 

124 

48 

58 

82 

15 

43 

51 

20 

28 

39 

38 

33 

15 

41 

32 

36 

29 

27 

22 

14 

16 

18 

39 

48 

71 

9 

38 

48 

12 

48 

74 

82 

95 

101 

73 

94 

The  Rock  Island  has  been  doubled,  also  the  Louis- 
ville and  Nashville.  St.  Paul  has  recently  issued 
$5,000,000  of  new  stocks  and  $7,000,000  of  bonds,  as 
reported  in  the  newspapers.  Wabash  preferred  was 
not  heard  of  in  1879,  yet  they  have  since  issued  what 
is  known  as  a  blanket  mortgage  of  $50,000,000  and  an 
indefinite  million  of  preferred  stock.  They  have  in- 
creased their  number  of  miles  to  an  unknown  quantity, 
and  still  they  are  falling  off  in  their  earnings  at  the  rate 
of  $63,000  the  third  week  of  July.  The  Manhattan 
Elevated,  all  bad  water,  probably  the  biggest  swindle 
that  has  ever  been  perpetrated  on  the  New  York  pub- 
lic, according  to  the  statement  of  the  Attorney  General 
of  this  State  in  Open  court,  is  perfectly  worthless. 
Jersey  Central  has  been  in  a  Receiver's  hands  for  four 
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years,  and  is  there  to-day.  It  recently  issued  $5,000,- 
000  bonds.  Whether  they  are  to  take  up  old  bonds  or 
a  new  issue  is  an  unanswered  question.  Northern  Pa- 
cific was  not  quoted  in  1879.  It  is  now  said  that  they 
are  issuing  bonds  for  their  preferred  stock,  and  they 
are  also  issuing  bonds  for  every  mile  of  road  they  have 
built  and  are  building.  The  query  is  how  many  have 
they  already  issued  ?  Western  Union  divided  some 
$6,000,000  of  new  stock  among  the  stockholders  in  1880, 
and  $15,500,000  more  since  February,  1881,  all  without 
an  equivalent.  Whether  the  $15,500,000  is  a  legal  issue 
is  yet  to  be  decided  by  the  courts. 

Many  of  the  stocks  marked  "  not  quoted  "  were  not 
listed  on  the  Stock  Exchange  at  that  time,  but  by  look- 
ing over  the  list  you  will  find  prominent  enterprises 
whose  stocks  and  bonds  were  quoted  as  worthless,  and 
even  worse  than  worthless,  in  1879.  Take  Erie,  for  in- 
stance ;  it  was  quoted  plain  before  the  assessment  was 
collected.  To-day  the  banks  are  loaning  money  on 
bonds  and  stocks  at  25  per  cent,  margin  that  are  equal- 
ly as  worthless  as  they  were  four  years  ago.  Kansas 
Pacific  is  one  of  those  fortunate  institutions,  consolidated 
with  Union  Pacific,  and  as  long  as  North-western  and 
St.  Paul  can  sell  bonds  there  is  no  reason  why  they 
should  not  pay  dividends.  Yet,  are  the  trunk  lines 
earning  more  than  running  expenses  by  doing  business 
at  half  price,  with  half  tonnage  staring  them  in  the 
face  for  a  year  to  come?  Central  Pacific  holds  a  differ- 
ent relation  to  the  public  from  Union  Pacific.  It  ha** 
built  an  opposition  to  itself  in  the  Southern  Pacific,  and 
is  probably  asking  the  public  to  buy  both  classes  of  se- 
curities. It  would  be  interesting  to  know  the  amount 
of  bonds  and  stock  of  the  new  railroad  enterprises  sold 
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in  Europe  through  the  indorsement  of  first  class  Amer- 
ican banking  houses  within  18  months,  with  their  prices 
and  commissions.  Add  to  these  those  launched  and 
sold  by  the  small  fry,  and  the  gross  amount  would  sur- 
prise the  investor.  Can  they  pay  dividends  longer  than 
they  continue  to  sell  bonds  :  It  may  be  eventually  la- 
borious work  for  investors  to  sell  their  dividends,  and 
many  may  be  anxious  to  make  the  acquaintance  of  the 
Receivers  appointed  by  the  promotors  of  the  original 
enterprises.  It  would  also  be  interesting  to  know  how 
the  dividends  have  been  paid  on  the  more  standard  and 
respectable  stocks  unless  by  the  issue  of  bonds.  Is  it 
possible  that  with  half  crops  the  trunk  lines  can  earn 
more  than  running  expenses,  even  if  they  earn  that, 
during  the  coming  year,  to  say  nothing  of  their  increas- 
ed fixed  charges?  Therefore  I  have  no  hesitancy  in  ad- 
vising people  who  have  money  to  put  it  in  the  bank,  as 
it  will  pay  better  dividends  lying  idle  than  it  would  if 
invested  in  any  of  the  securities  on  the  New  York  Stock 
Exchange  to-day,  where  the  bonds  and  stock  represent 
so  many  times  more  than  the  earning  capacity  of  the 
railroads  so  extensively  dealt  in  by  the  public.  There 
are  some  stocks  that  will  not  suffer  the  same  decline  as 
those  which  are  known  to  be  utterly  worthless,  but  even 
the  good  ones  are  very  high.  A  man  who  places  his 
money  in  the  bank  will  have  an  opportunity  to  invest  it 
to  much  better  advantage  in  the  future  than  he  could 
in  buying  any  security  he  can  name  at  the  present  time. 
Another  great  cry  is  that  roads  west  of  Chicago  and 
Cincinnati  can  charge  any  rate  they  please.  How  long 
will  producers  west  of  these  points  consent  to  pay  three 
and  four  times  as  much  for  carrying  grain  to  Chicago 
as  they  pay  for  carrying  it  from  Chicago   to  New 


104  THE  SAYINGS  OF  UNCLE  RUFUS. 


York  ?  Bad  crops  set  farmers  to  reading  and  think- 
ing. 

These  are  some  of  the  reasons  why  I  believe  that  the 
bubble  in  Wall  street  is  nearly  ready  to  burst.  Still,  it 
may  continue  inflated  a  while  longer.  Occasionally  a 
newspaper  appears  with  an  editorial  article  on  the 
Welland  Canal  or  a  free  Erie  Canal,  but  nine  out  of  ten 
contain  articles  favoring  watered  stocks,  thus  indorsing 
the  combination  of  railroads  against  the  people  and 
driving  the  traffic  from  New  York.  Whether  this  City 
shall  continue  to  be  the  great  exporting  and  importing 
Metropolis  of  this  country  or  whether  it  shall  give  way 
to  Philadelphia,  Baltimore,  Montreal,  and  New  Orleans 
depends  upon  one  man,  and  his  name  is  the  New  York 
Central  Railroad. 

Respectfully, 

RUFUS  HATCH. 


New  York,  Tuesday,  August  2d,  1881. 
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XI. 

UNCLE   RUFUS    ISSUES    A  PROSPECTUS    FOR  A  RAILROAD 
THAT  RUNS  DOWN  HILL  BOTH  WAYS. 

NEW  30-7  GOLD  LOAN 

OF  THE 

Nor'-Nor'-West-by-North  Pacific  &  Hudson 
Bay  Eailroad  Company, 

(THE  SHORTEST  ROAD  YET  THOUGHT  OF,    OR  PRO* 
JECTED,    TO    UNITE  THE  ATLANTIC 
AND  PACIFIC  OCEANS.) 

Secured  by  a  First,  and  only,  Mortgage  on  all  the 
Eailroads  and  Seal  Estate  East  of 
the  Mississippi. 


safe!   PROFITABLE ! !  PERMANENT!!! 


We  offer  for  sale,  at  par  and  CRUDE  interest,  the 
FIRST  MORTGAGE,  GILT-EDGED,  LAND-GRANT 
AND  WATER-BOUND  GOLD  BONDS  of  the  above 
mentioned  road.  They  are  FREE  of  U.  S.  TAX  and  all 
other  taxes,  and  are  issued  of  following  denominations: 
Coupons,  10c.— 1.25— $508  and  $1011  ;  Registered, 
£106.50—1709.87,  and  $5003.  (P.  S.  The  object  in  is- 
suing them  in  these  odd  sums  is  to  enable  the  purchaser 
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to  add  the  interest  to  the  principal  and  make  an  "even 
thing  ''  of  it.) 


"  Knows' t  tliou  the  land  where  the  lemon  trees  bloom, 
Where  the  gold  orange  glows  in  the  deep  thicket's  gloom  ; 
Where  a  wind  ever  soft  from  the  blue  heaven  blows, 
And  the  grooves  are  of  laurel,  and  myrtle,  and  rose." 

— Goethe's  Wilhelm  Meister. 


Gold  Payment. 

Both  principal  and  interest  are  payable  in  unalloyed 
gold  bars  (the  purest  metal  attainable)  ;  the  latter  on 
the  23d  day  of  every  month,  and  the  former  at  the  pleas- 
ure of  the  Company  after  nine  hundred  and  ninety -nine 
years. 

The  Rate  of  Interest 

is  very  rapid,  and  will  catch  up  with  the  principal  in 
less  than  three  years.  It  is,  in  fact,  founded  on  a  partial 
>ra/it  of  principle,  and  is  the  most  profitable  to  the  Com- 
pany and  convenient  to  the  purchaser  that  could  have 
been  selected.  By  an  exceedingly  close  calculation  it 
has  been  found  to  give  : 

2  cents  a  day  on  each  ...       10  cent  bond. 
2      "  an  hour     "  $1.25  " 

2      "  a  minute    "  $508  " 

1      "  a  second    "     .       .       .       $1011  " 

(See  "Northern  Pacific  R.  R."  Circular.) 

The  coupons  will  certainly  be  paid  as  long  as  we  can 
sell  the  bonds — and  longer,  if  possible  ;  but  if  the  Bond- 
holders will  allow  their  interest  to  "A  Crew"  (to  be 
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named  by  the  Company),  it  will  be  confounded  with  the 
principal,  so  that  it  may,  upon  its  maturity,  be  absorbed 
by  the  former,  and  the  Company,  in  this  way,  relieved 
of  all  the  inconvenience  that  might  attend  redemption. 

Perfect  Safety. 

First  Mortgage  Bonds  are  confessedly  the  surest  of 
permanent  investments.  Of  the  nearly  one  thousand 
Railroads  of  our  Northern  States,  whose  total  bonded 
debt  exceeds  $650,000,000,  it  is  stated  (we  don't  propose 
to  commit  ourselves  to  anything)  that  they  have  all  but 
paid  the  interest  on  their  First  Mortgage  Bonds,  and 
that  few  investments  of  equal  amount  can  make  so  small 
a  show  of  principle.  The  author  of  a  poor  Railroad 
manual  says  :  "  It  is  undoubtedly  true  that  the  present 
railroad  securities  have  proved  to  be  the  most  seductive 
investments  since  the  days  of  the  Morus-Multicaulis. 

This  being  true  of  old  but  ordinary  roads — such  as  the 
Northern  Pacific,  Alabama  &  Chatanooga,  &c. — what 
,  must  it  be  of  those  magnificent  schemes,  which,  like  the 
"  N.-N.-\V.-by-X.  P.  &  H.  B.  R.  R.  Co.,"  have  a  lien  on 
every  inch  of  available  dirt  west  of  the  Alleghanies  and 
north  of  the  Lakes. 

The  First  Mortgage  Bonds  we. are  now  selling— the 
amount  of  which  may  reach  the  modest  sum  of  $50  or 
|100,000  to  the  mile,  but  cannot  in  any  event  be  less 
per  mile  than  the  public  will  buy  are  a  first  and  only 
Mortgage  (the  2d,  3d,  4th,  Income  and  Land-Grant 
Bonds  excepted)  on  all  the  property  explored  and  unex- 
plored, available  and  unavailable,  finished,  unfinished, 
and  never  to  be  finished ;  together  with  all  the  Rolling 
Stock,  Capital  Stock,  Watered  Stock,  Bogus  Stock,  Live 
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Stock,  and  other  "  equipments  "  of  the  "  Nor'-Nor'-West- 
by-North  Pacific  &  Hudson  Bay  R.  R.  Co. 

There  will  be  over  22,000  miles  of  road  to  every  acre 
of  finished  land.  (P.  S. — As  the  land-grant  is  50,000,- 
000  acres  it  is  easily  seen  how  much  road  there  will  be.) 
We  call  the  land  "finished"  because  it  offers  none  of 
those  insurmountable  impediments  usually  encountered 
by  the  pioneers  of  such  enterprises.  The  "  divinity  that 
shapes  our  ends  rough — hew  them  as  we  will,"  has  made 
an  exception  in  this  instance  ;  and  the  land,  by  a  wise 
and  almost  providential  provision  of  nature,  lies  in  alter- 
nate sections  of  gold  mines,  coal  fields,  timbered  tracks, 
and  dairy  farms;  extending  in  a  belt,  or  "  belly-band  of 
beauty,"  along  the  entire  length  of  the  road,  running 
backwards  and  forwards  from  forty  to  twenty  miles  ; 
embracing  the  richest  portions  of  Minne-Sota,  G-innie- 
Sota,  Billie-Sota,  Ida  ho,  Ide-Klare,  Walla-Walla,  and 
Saskatchewan — from  Punch-him  Sound  to  DonH  Luth 
(just  opposite  JJu-Lnth — vide  map  and  circular  of  North- 
ern Pacific  R.  R.) 

JLand-Grant. 

The  Nor'-Nor'-West-by-North  Pacific  and  Hudson 
Bay  R.  R  Go's  Land-Grant  is  larger  than  the  9  New 
England  States,  with  the  Northern  part  of  Russia  in 
Europe,  all  of  France,  except  Alsace  and  Lorraine, 
Turkey,  Greece,  a  portion  of  New  Jersey,  and  Coney 
Island  added,  or  as  large  as  the  two  States  of  Delaware 
combined.  The  average  fertility  of  the  soil  is  three 
feet,  and  equal  to  that  of  the  Guano  Islands  in  richness — 
owing  to  the  fact  that  this  section  of  country  is  the  fav- 
orite "  Summer  resort  "  of  the  wild  fowl  of  the  North 
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American  Continent.  The  climate  is  pure  white,  and 
unchanging.  The  temperature  "childlike  and  bland" 
(for  further  particulars  see  Speech  of  Senator  Knott,  on 
the  back  of  this  circular.)  With  a  Railroad  built  (and 
snow-shedded)  through  these  lands,  their  price  could 
only  be  estimated  by  multiplying  the  present  value  of 
the  Broadway  Boulevard  lots  by  six,  and  adding  the  cost 
of  the  new  site  for  the  Capitol,  west  of  the  Mississippi. 
As  the  lands  of  the  Company  are  sold,  the  road  will  pro- 
gress ;  and  for  every  600,000  acres  granted  by  Govern- 
ment, disposed  of  and  improved,  the  Company  will  sur- 
vey 25  miles  of  line. 

Emigration  Scheme. 

The  system  of  emigration  adopted  is  incomprehen- 
sible, impracticable,  and  on  a  scale  that  outweighs  any- 
thing hitherto  attempted — intended,  as  it  is,  to  reach 
even  the  66  heathen  in  heathen  lands,  where  the  foot  of 
man  has  never  trod.7'  The  company  has  contracted 
with  all  the  non-subsidized  steamship  lines  owned  by 
citizens  of  the  United  States  to  bring  immigrants,  free 
of  charge  and  found,  from  every  uninhabited  quarter  of 
the  earth  and  the  sparsely  settled  districts  of  our  own 
country.    Many  of  these  are  all  ready. 

The  Road  now  Building 

will  run  from  Don't  Luth,  in  I'll-aska,  to  Robin  Hood's 
barn  on  Hudson  Bay,  and  from  the  latter  place  by  a  line 
of  subsidized  mail  steamers  to  Greenland,  making,  in 
connection  with  the  proposed  telegraphic  cable  across 
the  Pacific  to  Tartary,  the  shortest  and  most  direct  route 
from  London  to  St.  Petersburg.    Operations  were  com- 


110 


THE  SAYINGS  OF  UNCLE  RUFUS. 


menced  last  July— as  the  depth  of  snow  at  that  season 
of  the  year  is  less  by  20  feet  than  on  the  Northern  Pa- 
cific road — and,  as  soon  as  terra  firma  is  reached, 
"  ground  will  be  broken,"  and  this  great  undertaking 
fairly  inaugurated.  No  grading  is  necessary,  the  road 
being  "  down  hill  "  all  the  way.  Thousands  of  men  are 
at  work  "around  Robin  Hood's  barn,"  and  by  30th  of 
February  we  hope  to  see  that  section  ready  for  use  ;  and, 
as  our  desire  is  to  push  the  road,  we  have  telegraphed 
"  Bill  Nye,"  our  agent  at  the  Pacific  terminus,  to  start 
his  hands  to  "making  tracks"  in  the  opposite  direction. 
It  is  fair,  therefore,  to  presume  that  we  shall  succeed  in 
"  making  both  ends  meet"  by  the  time  our  first  install- 
ment of  bonds  are  disposed  of. 

Future  Business  of  the  Road. 

The  business  of  the  road  will  be  larger,  perhaps, 
during  its  construction  than  after  completion,  as  all  the 
materials  necessary  to  the  building  of  the  unfinished 
portions  will  have  to  be  transported  over  those  sections 
of  the  line  already  laid  and  equipped,  and  these  alone 
will  yield  an  immense  revenue.  (P.S. — To  those  fami- 
liar with  the  construction  of  other  Pacific  railroads  this 
needs  no  demonstration).  After  its  completion,  the 
traffic  will  consist  of  Government  supplies,  mails, 
females,  and  other  military  stores  ;  of  the  local  carrying 
trade  of  the  present  populous  States  bordering  on  the 
North  Pole  ;  of  the  bulk  of  the  business  now  done  by 
the  steamers  plying  on  the  waters  of  the  Suez  Canal, 
New  North  Sea,  Dismal  Swamp,  Dutch  Gap,  and  other 
streams  adjacent,  and  tributary  to  the  road,  and  of  the 
entire  trade  of  the  Piegan  Indians,  consisting  chiefly  of 
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bears'  oil,  hares'  oil,  and  other  products  of  the  soil.  All 
the  great  through  business  from  the  Atlantic  to  the  Pa- 
cific coast  is  bound  to  pass  over  this  line,  because  it  will 
be  the  shortest  that  can  be  built,  free  from  grades,  curves, 
stopping-places,  and  other  obstructions,  its  entire  length, 
and,  as  before  stated,  down  hill  both  ways.  Strange  as 
it  may  seem,  a  race  of  people  numbered  by  millions,  and 
supposed  to  be  descendants  of  the  original  Aztecs,  have 
recently  been  discovered  in  this  "Eden"  of  America, 
and  their  carrying  trade  will  speedily  constitute  a  busi- 
ness greater  and  far  more  profitable  than  was  ever 
dreamed  of  by  Mr.  Bandervilt,  Sir  Porton  Meto,  Mister 
Schuyler,  or  James  Junior  Fisk.  This  road  unites  the 
Tom  Bigbee  River  with  the  source  of  the  Nile,  and  will, 
by  a  lateral  branch,  tapping  the  Boston,  Hartford  and 
Erie,  secure  the  trade  of  this  "  Dead-Loch  "  to  Alaska. 
As  a  line,  it  is  500  miles  shorter  from  its  eastern  to  its 
western  terminus  than  it  is  vice  versa,  and  brings  New 
York  and  Liverpool  1,400  miles  nearer  together  than 
they  ever  were  before,  or  will  be  again  (vide  map  and 
circulars  of  Northern  Pacific  R.  R.)  Branch  lines  or 
"  feelers  "  will  be  built  from  the  main  trunk,  eastward, 
westward,  northward,  and  "  sou  sou-west  by  southward,'' 
stopping  at  all  the  important  points  on  both  hemispheres 
going  and  returning,  so  as  to  drain  the  entire  known 
world,  and  render  valueless  all  the  other  railroads  on  the 
face  of  the  globe. 

The  Mortgage. 

After  the  proofs  given  above  of  the  undoubted  ability 
of  the  company  to  meet  its  obligations,  it  is  hardly  to 
be  supposed  that  any  one  will  ask  how  the  mortgage  is 
secured.    Suffice  it  then  to  say  that  "  assurance  has 
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been  made  doubly  sure,"  and  the  mortgage  properly  re- 
corded, and  secured  with  the  requisite  quantity  of  red- 
tape.  The  trustees  are  members  of  our  own  family  (we 
have  adopted  the  plan  found  to  work  so  effectively  at 
Washington),  selected  because  they  "seldom  die,  and 
never  resign."  They  indirectly  but  permanently  repre- 
sent the  bondholders,  and  will,  as  required  by  the  terms 
of  the  mortgage,  invest  the  proceeds  of  the  sale  of  their 
first  mortgage  securities  in  Alabama  &  Chattanooga  R. 
R.  8  per  cent,  gold  bonds.  They  are  also  required  to 
see  that  the  Government  places  in  their  hands,  as  secu- 
rity for  the  transportation  of  its  mails  and  supplies,  500 
acres  of  land  for  every  dollar  of  freight  due.  All  bonds 
issued  bear  the  sign  of  the  "  Great  (or  Polar)  Bear," 
and  an  impression  of  the  "  learned  Seal 99  (both  old  resi- 
dents of  the  country,  and  largely  connected  in  develop- 
ing its  fur  trade.) 

Profitableness  of  N.-N.-W.-BY-N.  Pacific 
30-7's. 

We  don't  like  to  admit  that  any  investment  can  be 
safer  than  United  States  Bonds,  simply  because  we  were 
instrumental,  some  years  ago,  in  puffing  those  now  very 
popular  securities  into  notoriety,  and  finding  a  lodging 
place  for  them  in  Europe  as  well  as  at  home,  but,  since 
the  great  work  the  nation  now  has  in  hand  is  not  that 
of  preserving  its  existence,  developing  its  resources,  and 
improving  its  credit,  but  rather  of  enabling  its  favorites 
to  retire  early  from  public  life,  and  live  in  affluence  for 
the  balance  of  their  days,  we  feel  no  hesitancy  in  calling 
the  attention  of  those  who  desire  a  reliable  investment 
to  the  following  facts  : 
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IT.  S.  5-20's,  at  their  average  premium,  yield  the 
present  purchaser  less  than  5^  per  cent,  gold  interest. 
(It  does  not  matter  what  they  yield  the  Englishman  and 
German,  who  bought  them  at  40  to  60  cents  on  the  dol- 
lar). Should  they  be  paid  off  in  five  years  (which  Mr. 
Boutwell  thinks  is  very  likely),  then  their  present  cost 
will  be  sunk.  Again,  $1,100  in  currency,  invested  now 
in  U.  S.  5-20's,  will  yield  per  year,  in  gold,  say  $62  ; 
but  $62  currency  invested  in  the  30-7  first  mortgage 
bonds  of  the  Nor.-Nor.-West-by-North  Pacific  &  Hud- 
son Bay  R.  R.  Company  will  yield  per  year,  in  gold, 
$1,100.  Here  is  a  difference  of  $1,038  gold,  per  year,  in 
favor  of  the  latter  security,  besides  the  difference  of 
opinion  as  to  when  both  classes  of  bonds  will  be  re- 
deemed. (P.  S.  We  don't  make  this  comparison  from 
any  desire  to  disparage  what  we  once  pronounced  a 
"  National  blessing,"  or  from  any  Avish  to  induce  capi- 
talists to  sell  out  their  5-20's  and  buy  30-7's,  but  simply 
to  show  how  much  safer,  more  profitable,  and  perma- 
nent, are  the  bonds  of  a  railroad  yet  to  be  built,  than 
the  best  loan  of  a  first-class  Government.  The  truth 
must  be  told,  cost  what  it  may). 


Their  Permanence. 

Capital  invested  in  these  bonds  can  only  be  disturbed 
by  the  consent  of  the  company.  Persons  desiring  a  per- 
manent investment  need  seek  no  farther.  We  will  ex- 
change them  at  par  for  gold  and  5-20's,  and  for  10-40's, 
at  a  difference  in  our  favor  of  10  per  cent.  Also  for 
Central  and  Hudson  River  Railroad  certificates,  at  10 
cents  on  the  dollar,  which  is  a  fair  advance  on  their  ori- 
ginal cost. 
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Their  National  Character. 

Nothing  could  be  more  so.  The  road  is  chartered  by 
every  government  under  the  sun — including  "  Red 
Cloud's  " — and  every  public  man  and  member  of  Con- 
gress, from  Misbark  to  Twill  Beede,  has,  in  considera- 
tion of  a  "small  consideration,"  pledged  himself  to  vote 
for  a  subsidy,  secure  for  our  bonds  their  respective  gov- 
ernments' endorsement,  and  absolve  us  from  all  payment 
of  interest  due  in  consideration  of  these  favors.  The 
mortgage;  as  required  by  law,  is  recorded  in  the  interior 
office  of  the  "Secretary  of  the  Inside,"  at  Washington. 
A  2 5 -mile  section  of  road  is  to  be  taken  as  an  earnest  of 
what  the  company  will  be  able  to  do  when  all  its  bonds 
are  sold  and  land  settled,  and  as  a  sufficient  argument  in 
favor  of  granting  us  the  right  of  way  across  the  conti- 
nent. (P.S.  The  IT.  S.  Government  has  not  really  gua- 
ranteed our  bonds,  but  we  "  make  out  "  that  it  has, 
which  is  just  as  good  for  all  practical  purposes,  and  re- 
lieves the  company  of  all  responsibility). 

Bonds  Receivable  for  Lands. 

By  the  terms  of  the  mortgage  these  30-7  bonds  are  at 
all  times  and  everywhere  exchangeable  for  real  estate — 
dollar  for  acre  ;  and  in  all  cash  transactions  a  liberal 
discount  on  the  purchase  price  will  be  made.  (For  ex- 
planation in  detail,  see  Circular  of  the  Northern  Pacific, 
or  opposition  railroad). 

Bonds  Exchangeable. 

The  registered  bonds  can  be  exchanged,  at  any  time, 
for  the  coupons,  and  coupons  for  the  registered — two  of 
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one  kind  for  one  of  the  other,  or  both  for  either,  at  the 
option  of  the  holder. 

Limited  Amount, 

The  first  series  of  these  bonds  will  be  sold  to  furnish 
means  to  pay  for  these  circulars,  and  other  advertising. 
Should  negotiations  now  pending  in  Europe  result  satis- 
factorily, only  a  limited  number  of  these  desirable  secu- 
rities will  ever  see  daylight  in  America,  and  the  expense 
of  newspaper  advertisements,  this  side  the  water,  be 
saved.  (P.S.  In  the  meantime,  should  any  newspaper 
now  used  by  us  insert,  or  alloio  to  be  published,  any  article 
calculated  to  open  the  eyes  of  the  public  to  the  enormous 
railroad  swindles  daily  being  perpetrated,  we  shall  tcith- 
draw  our  patronage  immediately. 

How  to  Get  Them 

( Or,  in  other  words,  How  we  propose  to  Get  Mid  of 
them.)  Your  nearest  Bank  or  Banker,  Butcher  or  Baker, 
Apple-woman  or  Peanut-man,  Paper-vendor  or  Bill- 
poster, will  supply  them  in  amounts  and  denominations 
to  match.  Persons  willing  to  exchange  other  Bonds  for 
these,  and  anxious  to  pay  the  difference  asked,  can  do  so 
by  application  to  any  of  our  agents.  Those  living  in 
localities  remote  from  cities  and  banks  had  better  move 
to  town,  as  we  take  no  risks  of  mail  or  express,  and  have 
no  time  nor  inclination  to  acknowledge  remittances. 

For  further  information  see  maps,  pamphlets,  eircu- 
ctilars,  and  advertisements  of  the  Northern  Pacific  Rail- 
way, a  road  intended  as  a  parallel  to  this  in  all  respects, 
and  destined  to  "  deplore  and  envelope"  the  same  sec- 
tion of  country.    (P,  S*    The  well-known  engineers, 
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Nast,  Mark  Twain,  Bret  Harte,  and  Jump,  are  now  pre- 
paring a  map  of  the  route  and  adjacent  lands,  far  supe- 
rior to  the  one  referred  to  above.  It  will  give  a  correct 
census  of  the  inhabitants,  including  Indians,  foxes, 
muskrats,  white  bears,  black  bears,  grizzly  bears,  green 
bears,  polar  bears,  Wall-street  bears,  bisons,  stationary 
herds  of  roving  buffaloes  (located  at  their  own  request) 
wild  ducks,  tame  ducks,  "  lame  ducks,"  pea  fowl,  water 
fowl,  grasshoppers  and  wheat  fields). 

The  payment  of  the  interest  in  gold  bars  (a  universal 
circulating  medium)  makes  these  securities  the  most  de- 
sirable now  offered  in  the  leading  financial  centers  of 
the  world.  Those  Bonds  prepared  for  the  European 
market  resemble  U.  S.  5-20's  so  closely  that  no  Amster- 
dam Dutchman — or  any  other  Dutchman — can  tell  the 
difference.  Everybody  who  buys  a  Bond  will  be  pre- 
sented with  a  Buffalo  robe  and  Seal  skin  coat.  The 
Piegan  Indians  guarantee  that  the  freight  on  their  scalps 
and  war  paint  will  more  than  pay  the  interest  on  the 
2d  Mortgage,  or  4-11-44  Bonds— (of  which  we  make  no 
mention  in  this  circular).  Now  is  the  time  to  secure 
these  beautiful  specimens  of  the  Engravers'  art — before 
the  plates  are  worn  out.  No  family  should  be  without 
them.  We  would  advise  the  old  and  young,  married 
and  single,  Bachelors  and  Spinsters,  Guardians  and 
Trustees,  the  Protectors  of  widows  and  the  Fathers  of 
the  fatherless,  Boot-blacks  and  Biddies,  Newsboys  and 
Deputy  Sheriffs,  one  and  all,  to  put  their  money  where 
it  will  be  forever  safe. 

Agents  Wanted. 

We  will  employ  all  young  men  well  stocked  with 
brass,  who  have  never  heard  of  George  Washington's 
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little  hatchet,  and  don't  believe  in  Ben.  Franklin's  silly 
sayings  about  "  honesty  being  the  best  policy  all  the 
Cashiers  of  those  Banks  that  never  loan  on  railroad 
stocks  ;  all  the  Presidents  and  Treasurers  of  Savings 
Banks  ;  and  the  advisers  of  Widows ,  Orphans  and  such 
other  persons  as  have  funds  and  donHknow  how  to  invest 
them.  Our  Commissions  will  be  the  same  as  those  paid 
by  Insurance  Companies  (from  20  to  60  per  cent.,)  but  a 
more  liberal  discount  will  be  allowed  those  who  invest 
Trust  funds  in  them. 

All  the  members  of  Congress,  the  Legislatures,  Rail- 
road "  Rings,"  &c,  are  with  us,  and  as  soon  as  Mr. 
boutwell  is  removed  from  office  by  his  tax-oppressed 
countrymen,  he  becomes  our  foreign  agent  at  Liverpool, 
near  England. 

Ten  per  cent,  of  all  we  swindle  the  public  out  of  will 
be  presented  to  Churches,  Colleges,  and  other  Charitable 
Institutions,  and  due  notice  will  be  given,  through  the 
newspapers,  of  such  donations  as  they  are  made. 

We  publish  Senator  Knott's  speech  on  the  back  of  this, 
and  will  give  the  names  of  such  other  Senators  and 
Representatives  as  "back  us  up"  in  our  next  circular. 

FOR  SALE  BY 

PETER  FUNK  &  CO., 

Fiscal  Agents  for  the  N.-N.-W.-by-N.  P.  &  H.  B.  R.  R.  Co, 

1001  Wall  Street. 

(P.  S.— Wall  Street  is  at  the  Foot  of  Trinity  Church.) 

We  also  have  agents  in  Philadelphia,  Washington 
and  Boston,  but  would  prefer  the  public  to  make  their 
purchases  at  headquarters. 

Attorneys  of  the  Company— U.  KETCHEM  &  L 
CHEATEM. 
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The  following  letter  from  "  A  Chester  County 
Farmer  "  with  our  replies,  may  prove  with  interest  in 
this  connection  : 

Farmer — How1-  am  I  to  know  whether  the  interest  on 
your  30-7's  will  be  paid? 

Answer — Buy  some  of  them  and  wait  until  the  cou- 
pons mature. 

Farmer — What  proof  can  you  give  that  the  climate, 
resources  of  the  country,  and  land-grants,  are,  and  the 
emigration  and  traffic  of  the  road  will  be,  what  you  rep- 
resent them  ;  I  have  always  thought  that  the  region  de- 
scribed by  you  as  flowing  with  milk  and  honey,  was  cold 
and  barren;  unfit  for  habitation,  and  impossible  of  culti- 
vation. But  the  Bonds  of  a  road  passing  through  snow 
fields,  and  connecting  the  icebergs  of  the  north  Atlantic 
with  the  frozen  shores  of  the  North  Pacific,  would  never 
sell;  and  have  you  not,  knowing  this,  taken  advantage 
of  your  well  known  standing  and  reputation  in  the 
business  community,  and  drawn  on  your  imagination, 
just  a  little,  thinking  that  "  the  end  justified  the  means  ?" 

Answer — On  the  contrary,  a  proper  regard  for  this 
very  reputation  you  refer  to  has  made  us  rather  dispos- 
ed to  understate  the  facts.  The  able  and  honest  gentle- 
men employed  by  us  to  visit  these  lands,  report  them  as 
beautiful  and  fruitful  beyond  the  power  of  language, 
or  Representative  Knott's  speech,  to  describe.  Winter 
never  "  lingers  in  the  lap  of  spring,"  because  it  never 
gets  a  chance — the  latter  being  perennial.  Canned 
strawberries  are  obtainable  the  whole  year  through,  and 
in  fact,  everything  grows  spontaneous,  of  its  oivn  ac- 
cord, and  without  being  planted,  and  Jive  crops  a  year  is 
no  uncommon  yield.*    One  of  our  explorers  goes  so  far 
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as  to  locate  the  home  of  "  Adam  before  the  fall 99  in  this 
garden  spot  of  the  world,  and  says  the  natives  still  re- 
tain that  simplicity  of  attire  which  marked  the  costume 
of  our  first  parents  prior  to  the  fig-leaf  innovation.  (I 
had  intended  to  reserve  these  revelations  as  a  "pleasant 
surprise"  for  the  bondholders,  after  the  loan  had  all 
been  all  disposed  of,  but  your  questions  have  compelled 
me  to  anticipate.) 

Farmer — How  am  I  to  expect  your  securities  to  be 
worth  par,  and  prove  profitable,  when  my  Ohio  &  Mis- 
sissippi Railroad  stock  is  selling  at  35  cents  in  the  dol- 
lar, and  has  paid  no  dividends  for  years  ? 

Answer — The  road  you  mention  is  the  shortest  that  can 
be  built  between  two  large  and  thriving  cities  ;  has  no 
grades,  and  passes  through  the  centre  of  a  rich  and  pop- 
ulous state.  The  nor'-nor'-west-by-North  Pacific  road 
is  just  the  opposite.  Certainly  one  or  the  other  of  these 
two  classes  of  road  ought  to  pay,  and  as  the  former  has 
has  never  done  so,  the  latter  undoubtedly  will. 

Farmer — Why  do  you  advise  people  to  sell  their 
5-20's,  and  other  Bonds,  and  invest  in  your  30-7's  ? 

Answer — To  secure  them  effectually  from  further 
imposition,  by  getting  all  their  money  placed  where  they 
can't  disturb  it. 

Farmer — Have  you  been  induced  to  undertake  and 
engineer  this  enterprise  by  your  knowledge  of  the  gul- 
libility of  human  nature,  and  a  sordid  disposition  to  take 
advantage  thereof,  or  do  you  really  believe  all  you 
state  to  be  true  ;  and  urge  the  purchase  of  these  securi- 
ties from  disinterested  motives  and  a  philanthropic  de- 
sire to  serve  the  public  ? 

A?istver — From  the  latter,  which  are  the  main  springs 
of  all  our  actions. 
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Farmer — If  I  should  wish  to  know  more  about  these 
bonds  than  you  publish  or  are  willing  to  tell,  how  am  1 
to  obtain  the  information  ? 

Answer — Invest  in  them*  and  you  will  soon  know  more 
than  you  want  to  know  about  them. 

Farmer — Are  there  any  other  New  Railroad  Bonds 
now  offering  in  the  New  York  market  ? 

Answer — None  that  we  know  of.  The  Union  Pacific 
and  Alabama  &  Chattanooga  were  being  offered,  but 
have  all  been  absorbed* 

Farmer — I  am  satisfied,  and  "now  believe."  Send 
me  a  10c.  Bond. 
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